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intend a compliment to their o-²n vanityy 
than to that of their patrofis. Patron, 1 
flatter myſelf, will, in the preſent: inſtancez 


appear to You too cold and diſtant an ex 
preſſion; and though I entertain all due reſ- 


pect for ſuperior rank and ſituation, and 
am happy in ſeizing an opportunity of de- 


claring to the world that I am honoured 
with the friendſhip of Mr. Phipps, yet 


never was there an of this nature, 
in which mere vanity had a more incon- 


ſiderable ſhare; nor ſhould I be: thus proud 
of proclaimitig my affection for him, were 


I not convinced of his being poſſeſſed of 
Qualities and accompliſhments that would 
diſtinguiſh and adorn. the moſt humble, as 
well as the moſt elevated fituation. . 


In the midſt of the moſt familiar intols 


courſe, 1 ſhould be loth to forfeit in any de- 


gree the partiality you are pleaſed to ſhew 


me, by the ſmalleſt appearance of flat- 
tery. But when I do but echo the voice of 
A 2 


: didly acknowledged, perhaps it 
would appear that authors in general — 
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iv DEDICATION. 


: all thoſe who are acquainted with your pub 


lick or private character; when I barely ob- 


ſerve, that in an age of the moſt unbounded 
| diflipation, You have devoted your time to 
the attainment of all uſeful and — know- 
1 ledge; joining to the moſt amiable diſpoſi- 


tion the moſt unſhaken integrity, as well as 
a thorough acquaintance with the conſtitu- 
tion of your country, together with the moſt 
able and faithful diſcharge of the duties of 
your profeſſion - when ] juſt faintly! ſketch 
| theſe outlines of your character, it will, I 
hope, rather be ſuppoſed that T preſume to 


hint to you what the world ſeems to expect 


from a young man of faſhion of ſo great 


promiſe, than that I mean to corrupt you, 


or degrade myſelf, oy idle nay, e ne 


 mean-adulation. 0 


Of the Comedy cn now preſent to 
you, I will venture to ſay bat little. It is 


ditficult for any man to ſpeak with a to- 
lerable grace of himſelf, and hterary per- 


formances ought to be their own 'recom- 
mendation; yet Iwill not ſcruple to eònfeſo, 


chat if I thought it entirely deſpicable, 1 


would nat ſollicit your acceptance of it. 
Three of the great writers, enumerated in 
the Prologue, Plautus, Terence, and Mar- 
montel, have contributed to enrich it. A 
play lately / exhibited” on the French ſtage, 
the Deux Amis of M. Beaumarchais, alfo 
e ſome hints of the fable; but tb 


races wha N in 2 . are * little 


DEDICATION. „ 


. that if I did not thus 4p 
the ſources from which I have drawn, I 
queſtion if the ingenious author himſelf 
would be. able to claim his own property. 

* Did I. conceiye that this play contained 
any paſſages unfavourable. to liberty, more 
eſpecially the liberty of the preſs, You, . 
would be one of the laſt perſons. in the 


kingdom to whole, protection L ſhould ven- 


ture to recommend. 1. liberty of the : 


preſs, is a molt; invaluable. privilege; yet 


that liberty, like. every other ſpecies of li- 


berty, may be abuſed; and vrhile it remains 
(as it is to be hoped it ever will remain) 
unreſtrained. by law, the abuſt of it is more 
peculiarly the object of Comedy, whoſe pro- 


vince it is, by wholeſome and general ſa- 
tire, to corre 9 failings and enormi- 
e law takes no cogniſance. 
Better were it that thouſands and ten thou- 
ſands of ſuch inſignificant individuals as my- 
ſelf ſhould be maliciouſly ſlandered, than 
that ſacred right of Engliſhmen ſhould be 


ties, of whi ich t 


violated or infringed : yet who will juſtify 


the ſcandalous perſonalities (politicks entirely 
out of the queſtion j that diſgrace our newl- | 
papers ? It is not however ſufficient, it ſecnls, 15 


to endure: them! patiently, without a with 


to interrupt their progreſs, but the gentleſt 


retort is enough to ſer all Grub- Street in an 


uproar ; and the moſt good- - humoured ridi-— 
cule of theſe illuſtrious authors is an attack 


RPO 2m liberty of the preſs a liberty 


which 
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Which they are zealous to exerciſe in its 
ſulleſt extent, without 


allowing any portion 


of it to their oppor not confideri 
that the chief benefit of the liberty of 


| preſs reſults from its being open to all, and 
affording a free examination of both ſides of 
| every'queſtion. ” The very ibefty they take, 
however, they are not willing to give; like 
à ſcavenger I ſaw the other day in the ſtreet, 
| Who beſpattered every palſenger with the 
contents of his mud-cart, but ſent a volley 
of curſes after a lady of quality, who hap- 
.. Hilr av the Urove By In her 
C 


Having faid thus much of my Comedy, 
in vindication of the freedom 1 have uſed 


mitm inſcribing it to You, 1 will not treſpaſs 
longer on your patience, than to fepeat the 


ſatisfaction I feel in thus openly teſtifying 
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we, by Mr. woopweka 5 


uu, Gi an ue; with a Manſy 3 
NEE here, good folks, how. genius. is abus dl 3 . 
A play of mine l the manager refus di op 


Xod why ?—T knew the reaſon well enough 

on to introduce his own damn'd ſtuff. 
he's an arrogant, invidious elf, + 

Who hates all wit, and has no wit himſelf] ______. | 

As to the plays on which he builds his fame, nes 

Boaſting your praiſe, we all know whence they came. 

Crown him with ivy leaſt of Brentford kings!! 

or ſtill, like ivy, round ſome oak he clings. 5 

Plays you have damn'd, their authors yet unknown, 

Truſt me, good people, thoſe were all his own. 

If his lame Genius ever ſtood the teſt, ' 

Twas but a cxutch'd noun · adjective at beſt; 


Or rather exp/eizve, whoſe weak pretence TAS + 
Occupies.ſpace; but adds not to the ſenſe, 
His Lady-Muſe, tho'-puling, wan, and thin, _ 
With Green-Room, caudle all in ſtate lies-in ; - of 1 
His brats ſo ricketty, tis ſtill their curſe : 175 75 


To be ſwath*d, ſwaddled, and put out to aurſe; - 


Brought, up, on, playhouſe pap, they waule and oh 
Fats on. e 8 or in 1 convulſions die. e A | 


"WP 7; F 


* Sb 5 and Sch? d, like r coat IT: 
Made up of of. threds i m Plautus * SS a -< Rad ; 


But. ſhall his 5 hold the 85 of esl! „ 1 
No, Damn him Damn him, in your own ben, <6" 

Elſe on your mercy will the Dwarf preſume, . 3 
Nor ger give Glant Genius elbow- oom. ben mY 


oi PROLOGUE 


2 Now, nw, my e ve belugbt Un to the 148 
Bait him! and then, perhaps, ſome ſport he'll make... 
Ive lin'd the houſe in front, above, below; 
Friends, like dried figs, ſtuck cloſe in every row ! 
SZ8Siome wits in ambuſh, in the gallery fit; 
1 Some form a critick phalanx 3 in the pit; 
z Some ſcatter'd forces their ſhrill catcalls play, 

And ftrike the 87 0 Scribler with diſmay. 
| On then my. hearts! charge! fire ! your: hor ng 8. ne 
| Ober his weak battery from behind the . 
| To-morrow's Chronicle your deeds ſhall boaſt, 
And loud Te ren fill lie e 
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20 Euer Fable and Mrs: 4 Golding: ECT 
( $he in, 4 fancy-dreſs with 4 maſk in ber Tins an | 


"Adam, Wade &;: 0 you: he is a 
ENT Gs arrant coxcomb, _ 
" Mrs. my He is a gentleman—thoroughly 
the gentleman, Mr. Fable. 
Fab. Ves, a modern gentleman—a tine Sente- 
man—a race of puppies more pernicious ta this 
country than a breed of wolves would have been. 
—A mongrel puppy too; on a wrong, ſcent after 
pleaſure; in chace of the faſhion, but for evex at 
fault; with vanity in view, and ridicule for a 
wWhipper-in. 43 ; | ann Hers Z irs EQ 338 
Mrs. G. Well, well, Mr. Fable, it does not ſig- 
nify talking. Vou koowy: you and:Þ could never 
agree on this matter. 1 was always far my kinſ- 
n | _ | man's 
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THE MAN. OF BUSINESS. 


man's keeping the very beſt company; and, for 
my part, I fee no great difference between him and 
his friends of quality Nay, indeed, mongrel, as 
you are pleaſed to call him, fir, 1 20 advantage 5 
rather on bis ſide: he has money without rank, 
and many ef them have rank without money. If 
Beverley has great goings-out, he has great com- 
ings-in too; while they keep fine houſes, flamin 
Ae de, 4 eat tables out of nothing 2 55 
Fab. For ubich very reaſon, Mrs. Goldin 
is not upon even terms with them. What 5 FY 
man of _ buſineſs: to do with men of pleaſure? 
Why 1s a young bankes to live with young no- 
blemen? f 
Mrs. Gold. And why not, ; Mrs Fable! 7 Is not 
| the buſineſs of the houſe carried on at the polite 
end of the town? Does not he live in the very 
cebntre. ofi- perſons of faſhion? And has not he 
"conſtant dealings with them? —Not ſhut up in 
Lombard: ſtreet — within the found ef Bow- bell, or 
in fight of the Monument not cramming turtle 
and veniſon at the King's Arms, or the London- 
Tavern but ballotted into the Macaroni, and A 
member ef ei ware. 
Fab. So much the worſe — ſo 3 these, 32 
Fe olding—bis father, who was the firm of the houſe, 
-effabliſhed-the credit of it by decency and ſobriety : 
but dying while Bev wes was very young, your 
husband, Mr. Golding, was received into the part- 
nnerſhip as a man of. experience, capable of car- 
trying on the buſineſs to more advantage. He, 
you Rnou, is now abſent on neceſſary buſineſs 
abroad. In the mean time, I am left a kind of 
 gnardion to Beverley, and have the ſuperintend- 
Aa nce of his affairs —and what account ſhall I be 
© -fikely* to give of them, when inſtead of making 
money after the example of his father, he is in- 
tent on OO but ending it? Horſes at New. 
+ Tat 8 3 5 market, 
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THE MAN OP BUSINESS. 3 


day, and a round of diſſipation among hair- 
brain'd ſpendthrifts, waſting their conſtitutions be- 
fore they arrive at maturity, ſpending cheir for- 
tunes before they come to them, granting annui- 
ties to eat up their eſtates, or living upon the ſale 
of poſt-obits and reverſions ! Ihere, madam, 
there's a picture of a genteel young banker at the 
wieſt- end of the town for you; drawn from the 

life, and coloured after nature; How, do vou like 
it, madam ? 

Mrs. Geld. A frightful caricature, "Mir. Fable! 
your deſcriptions are juſt the reverſe of that ſweet 
flower of a man, the auctioneer over the way. 
His ſtyle is enchanting and delicate, elegant as 


the or moulu, or Derbyſhire petrifications, he ſets | 


to ſale, and ſoft as the pencil of Guido, Raphael, 


or Correggio—your pictures may be taken from 


nature; but they are dark! dark as the landſchapes 


of Pouſſin, and wild, me b as the views Fat 


Salvator Roſa. ' 
ar = nM madam, It is theſe affected airs, 


madam, that pervert your underſtanding, and 


make you blind to the danger of your kinſman.— 

He is in imminent danger of ruin, madam, which 

will fall upon bim, if ſomething is not N 
done to prevent it. 

Mrs. Gold. And what would you kave me do, 
Mr. Fable? All I fay is, that good company is a 

very good thing, and genteel connexions can never 

do my kinſman any miſchief ; and if I had been 


- miſtreſs, TI never would have Teſted _ T had = 


him into parttament, © 
Fab. Into partiament into 5, mad 


not he at expence enough— — 


Mrs. Gold. Expence Lord, lord 1 Tus 575 a 


point of economy, fir. Why he would ſave above 


* the charge of DS him 1 into the Oe - 5 
B 2 | 


N 


5 marſtet, hounds at Bagſhot, A villa, a miſtreſs, 
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1 THE Man Qs nusingss. 


hy the mere poſtage of letters. Sir Geoffry Kit, 
derkin got himfelf elected for no other purpoſe.—: 
My kinſman too would frank himſelf whole again. 
And then I am ſure he would make an admi- 
rable figure in a debate. — Oh, how it would have 
delighted me to have ſat among the ladies in the 
gallery of the houſe to have ſeen him upon his 
feet, his whole perſon hanging over his e leg, 


" | us: Tight arm ſwinging to and fro like a 


dulum, and his tongue running doun like 4 
larum! 1 8 
Fab. So, fo! you, I fear, are too he gone or . 
Wholkſome counſel. Beverley, J hope is not quite 
incorrigible, and ſome good may be done upon 
him. Good morrow to you, madam * 1 0 bus | 
; fineſs; good day, madam. 
Mrs. Gold. Good night, if you 8 the. Fa = 
may be juſt up, but I have nat been to bed yet, 
being (as you ſce) but juſt come from the Pantheon. 
The maſquerade began ta grow thin; but my kinſ· 
man, who was there, is not come home. yet, and may 
not return for ſome time perhaps — ſo, once more, 
good night, good Mr. Fable! Ill endeavour to re: 
cruit my ſpirits from the fatigne of the pleaſures 
of the night, and leave you to the 125 of the 
day. Nous beben fir., HH. 064 e ee 


Tous 8 mation 3 ER woman, Incas : 
pable indeed of ſwaying the mind of Beverley by 
her advice, but Kill ſerving to countenance his 
follies by her erample. But, now to the buſineſs. | 
of the day, as ſhe fays!—A ſerious day it will ap- 
pear to the young gentleman, I fancy But it is 
high time to make him ſerious I 'W uſt allow: hi 
| e * "yl — e wr 5 
| 7 43 12 21%; 2 NA 
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THE MAN OF BUSINESS. 3 
then wake him from his dream of 1 to A =. OR 
7 his e fituation. 


Enter Check. 


Diode God ee Check ! 106 4 TR 

- beck. Good morrow to your honour rde 

| ſhop 3 is juſt opened and ſprinkled. 1 am going to 

the compting-houſe. 

Fab. That's right, Check. Regularity and 
punetuality are = life of buſineſs. 

Cbeck. The life and foul, fir. . I haye always 

| found them ſo—always exact myſelf I can anſwer 

—always preciſe to a ſecond and as true to my 

time as the men that ſtrike Tg: ee at 8 

Dunſtan' s. Ha! hal = 

Fab. You're merry, Check ps „„ 
Check. Ab! I with I had cauſe, fir. Another | 
great houſe in the city ſtopt payment yeſterday, 
and a large ſum ſubſcribed to prop the credit of | 
another. Sad times, Mr. Fable! ; 
Fab. Sad times! ſad men, boneſt Check. 1 
ake the times. 

Cvbeck. Very true, very true, 7 Ab, one need 
not go far from home to know that, fir.” In poot . 
old Mr. Beyerley's time, when we carried on bufi- 
neſs in Threadneedle-ſtreet, thoſe were days, Mr, 
Fable! I wiſh we were on the other fide of. Tem 

ple-bar again! 

Fab. No, na; yau are e right juſt whete you are 

friend. The two fides of Temple-bar\ | have - 

changed hands, Check. The gay, ſmart, airy 
 tparks, of the weſt end of the town, have alltaken 


to buſineſs, and are turned ſheriffs and aldermen 7 
and the mierchants, bankers, and tradeſmen, ay 
your principal perſons of pleaſure now- a. da 5 

* Check: Ah, I am afraid fo. Here's a houſe, „ 


aa! yy of _ awe 9 com 


CD # 
* F 
7 
. 
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pany at home, and my young maſter always 
abroad; night turned into day, and day turned 
into night! It was not ſo in my old maſier's time. 
Never out of the regular channel ; ſure and mo- 
derate profit; quiet, ſober tving ; ; a plain joint. 
and a pudding on week days, 8 Perhaps, two 
| Joints: and two puddings on Sunday 
Fab. Nay, nay, don't be 3 Check: 
* _ may hve to Toes two puddings c on able. again, 
5 aps. | 
©» Check. We have no hopes but in you, Mr. Fa- 
ble; no hope but in you, fir ! Every thing would 
to wreck and ruin, if it was not for you, fir. 
Fb. Come, come; cheer up, honeſt Check! 
your young maſter will take up ſhortly. He has 
heart, and a good underſtanding. 
- Rv: "OY I wiſh he would make. lefs uſe of his 
hee, and more of his underſtanding, fir. He is 
as generous as a prince, and he thinks all his ac- 
quaintance as honeſt and generous as himſelf. Let 
bim mind his friend, Mr. Denier, fir. There's a 
young man for you ! merry and wife, I warrant 
him! He knows that a ſhilling is a ſerious thing; 
that a penny ſaved is eee and two and 


. Two. make four, fir... 


Fab. Beverley will find it out at la, Check. 
Have you prepared: the backs: and e I di. 


| 2 you? 


Cbeck. I have, "00 5 Di LO 

Fab. Very well. Let hem be 297 "Ie" in⸗ 
fettion- this very morning; and tell Mr. Oey 

Jam gone to the Bank; but defire he would not 


be out of the way at my return, as I bave ſome- 
___ thing of conſequence. 0 tay. 19 him. Good mor- 


row, Check! 
bert. Good morrow to your bobour! 1 ſhall 


; be wy to * M. ad know, fir. | 
5 | [Rei F ble. ., 
Ob, 


py 
* 


i 
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Ob, here comes his gentleman, as they call 2 
1 wiln there was not ſuch a ee te ge. within the 
e ame 58 5 | e e 


Baue 1 e 


| Good! mofrow to you Mr. Handy ! Good more 
row”: * 
Hane W Kat! 1 my oh Rule of Three! are you 
there good morrow to ou! 
Cbeck. Mr. Beverley is not up yet; 1 wopbele⸗ - 
Handy. Then you fuppoſe wrong, Old Thread- 
vevedte'! He is up, I aſſure . 
CEeck. Indeed! why he is more cayy hen or- 
qinaty; Mr. Handy. n 
Handy. Much later than ordinary, maſter Check: 
- He has not been to bed yet: | 
- Check: Mercy on me! paſt eight i in the- morn- 


ing, and not gone to bed yet? FA 
Handy.” N 0, hes 5 not come : pang from the maſ- 
Golan” b 4 


Check. The maſquerade! Oh; now you have 

accounted Tor ite 
Handy. Ves, I had ſome thoughts of being at 

the Pantheon myſelf, bur=— " 
* Check. What! at the firpenny Pant eon 
5 Ifingron, Mr. Handy? {IPL AE 
Handy. Sixpenny Pantheon! S death what Ave 
mean, ſir? do you take me for a little ſhopkeeping - 
mechanic, or one of your dapper city ctcrks, that 
draws his pen from under his ear in the evening, 
to go and drink tea at Bagnigge Wells or. 
ney's Bowling Green? No, fir; jet me tel you I 
frequent no diverſions but thoſe of perſons of qua- 
| ly. Plays now and then, operas twice a week, 
and maſquerades whenever there are any. A lady 
of my particular acquaintznce—of the firſt faſhion 
L aſſure you, old gentleman, had provided mea 
_ ticket, and a domino, with a fart ba hat and * - 
| ther, 


* 
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ther, and diamond button and loop to it. But as the 
devil would have it, my lord du=—zouns, what was 1 
faying ?—Her huſband, I fay, happening to come 
in at an unfortunate moment, ſaw the drefs lying 
in her apartment. My lady—a-deviliſh clever wo- 
man upon myſoul—turned it off with a laugh, and 
told him ſhe had provided them on purpoſe for 
„in order to ſurpriſe him with à piece of con- 
Jug gallantry. So away they went to the Pan- 
theon together, and I was obliged to amuſe my- 
ſelf th another woman of quality who kept 
houſe all the evening, to. conſaſe myſelf for my 
diſappointment. 
© Check. You imagine I have a large portion of 
faith, I believe, Mr. Handy. | 
Handy. Faith! Why have 1 offered to borrow 


BW; money of you, Tow old. multipli al able * 


Check. You have not taken chat libeay with. me, 
f you knew I would lend you none: but 
5 are rather too familiar with Foun” betters me: 

inks. 

Handy. They a are familiar with us, and cmcntage 
Fan iliarities on our ſide.— Nay, if vo would fol- 
low my advice, I would engage to e a bre 
even for you, old Methuſalem! |» 

_ Check, For me, Mr. Handy! 3 Ea „ 
Handy. Ay, for you, old boy! [What do yon 
think now of making love to Mrs. Golding? Her 
huſband's abroad, you know. Intrigues are the 
mode, and ſhe loves to be in the faſnlion.— Devil 
take me, if I don't think ſhe and you would make 
an excellent tete· a· tete—Shalum and Hilpa! Eh, 
* old antediluvia. 

Check. A truce with your wit, good Mr. 1 


and pleaſe to let your maſter know. that Mr. Fable 


ae, _ him on ſome enen Aaback © 45 


about dinner - time. =o 


' Handy. What do. you pretend to 179 too! » 
Pomads, ſhillings, and neee had beſt Kick 5 


that, old gentleman. 


beck. They won't flick to ye you long, Ia am n afraid, 


young gentleman. . 


Handy. Again! Vou are trying to copy after od 
maſter Fable, I warrant you. — A fly, dry, queer 
old buck, that Mr. Fable ! He don't much approve . 
of our proceedings, I believe. The people call my 
maſter the Macaroni Banker, he ſays. (I . 4: Beard) 


-Gadſo ! yonder my maſter comes, 


and: ong with him his boſom friend, Mr. Denier 
—a ſnake in his boſom. too, if I am not miſtaken. 
Hm could endure that ſhrewd ſpark fince I heard 
him upon the chapter of vails— which he never 
gives to other people's ſervants; but, for fear of 
 raifing the wages at home, ſuffers them to be taken 
by his own. A young curmudgeon ! worſe than a 
liquoriſh old dotard, if poſſible, —Whar ſay you, 
* Grandfire ?— Laugh again) — But, huſh! hey are 
here. Now you may deliver your errand. to him 


ee old gentleman. 


( Check ard Handy retire a lte. # 
Eater Beverley and Denies, (Beverley i in a domino o | 


Denier alſo in a maſquerade-dreſs.) | 


B.v. Support a character at Wasen e Ab. | 
ſurd and ridiculous !—and a vulgar idea too, that 5 


never entered the head of a genteman. 


Denier. Oh, my habit gave me no trouble of 


that ſort—yet I did not wear it from choice, but 
from convenience. One of the managers of Co- 


ven-Garden theatre — for there are about five and 


forty of them, you know lent me the dreſs and 


I don't ſee 9 I —_— be expected to * a 
| cha- 


8 
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ſoon as he is ftirring,—which, Perhaps, may be 


* 
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1 - ET MAY O0 nbgiNESs, 
[4 chlracker m it any more than thoſe-whs nal 


wear it. Eh, Beverley? 

: ." Bov. No, to be ſure; They whb 755 the ſofteſt 

4 things, and ſucceed moſt with the women, enter 

into the ff irit and genius of the place | the moſt 
1 happily. Gallantry and! intrigue, pot wit and hu- 


mur, are the objects of a maſquerade. 


Dehner. I beg your pardon, Beverley, . Þ know 


£ more than one or toro protetied jokers, that rehearſe 


their parts, for a fortnight before-hand, and write 
_ doWn all the good things they (hall lay; but, as 
ill luck Will have it, for want of courage and op- 
portunity, never utter one of them ; and yet, re- 
1 iolving. they ſhall not be loſt to the world, Zend” 

them, teddy cut and dry, tö the news Papers, as 
1 having beet their externpore 1 fallies and Terafeterade 

| pleaſahriies. © 
. Oh, 1 kon che rife haberdaihiers of 
: ſwall wit; 1 know them, Demier, and thank you for 
 ybur deſcription of then. But WBO the :dence was 
that very elegaht-looking wothan that lord Robert 
Sprightly ſtick ſo clofe to for moſt part of the 
' evening?” I have a ſtrong notion it was lady Sarah 
Brilliant—ver) like hex figure; or Harriot Freelove 
but her Hes common, you know<—her he 
would not have followed ſo warmly.-Qh, Check, 
afe you there ?- —Handy too ? (Check ad Handy 
come forward, Y Have 980 ſet oP vight- Things | m 
my bed- chamber 

8 Hanch gd hey are all — fir. 5 

Bev. Did you. preſent fir jobs, Squads 

notes for acceptance, Check ABS # 
C Checks: I did, ſir. 
Bever. Any cards, Handy: . And were they, 
Syed bills, Check? 
| Hany. The cards, tickets, and ee lie on 
Jour devſing-tahle, 55 n 


2 


4 w- | 
| | | 26. 
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en. Very Well —And! were fir John's notas 
| Yuly accepted; Check ?. 
** Check. They bught to; have been duly profit, 
ke ot good bi bills-—pot. wot ben f 1 
Z Have nat given him $edit for th 
i Well; let him have 5 1 Vre. ear; 
Check And do you call at the Sever, and let 
them know that 1 ſhalt: dine there to- daf; &'ye 
bear, Handy Ang do you come. 10 me with the 
tate gf fit Jobs 8 dor unt a Non as, I am up; dye 
hear; Teen! Pro | 
Obere; The gerbune & ready; G4: » has Mr. Fable 
defirey ro ſpeak with you as foon as you are up, fr. 
Ile is gone into the city; but will return before you 
are ſtirring; and has particular: buſineſs. 

Ben. I thall be ready ge attend bim 7 met 
be called about one; d'ye hear, Handy 2—I have 
nothing further to ſay „ at * ele 

. Chee Mighty well, 

Dev, Handy, wait in ma chamber; 12756 

Hai Iſhallz fir. 
¶Ereuni Check ard flach, fraß 


Manent Beverley and Denier? | 


Bev. Yo'l dine with us ** the eat, Pe. 
tet? 1 
Dienier. Thar 8 . e. Lady Quiver, EY 
| ſubferibes to the opera, has lent her box to Mis. 
Carlton and Lydia this evening, and I haye pto- 
miſed to attend them; ſo we muſt make à ſhort 
early dinnet at home. Vou will Jardfy- riſe. from 


- table before. the finales 


Ber Time enough to ſee the AR walk, over 
the courſe; perhaps + but the places of public di- 
verfion do keep molt diſorderly hours to be ſute. 
As to the play: houſes, I ſcarce ever attempt to peep 
_ into. Fug There is ho. getting 4 mouthful of 
Fragedy or ea * banking dae ebene 
C 2 tos. 


., 
N 


y 
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for e every thing elle. But Lydia is fond of plays 
too; and the little prude is fo eager and punctual, 
he is as ſure to be at the drawing up of the curtain 
as if ſhe went to keep places. - - 
Demier. Come, cone, after all, vou are very 
partial to my ward, Beverley. She is ſevere upon 
Four gaiety, and you rally her prudery. Vou both 
think it worth while to find fault with each other; 
and that's a dreadful ſymptom, Beverley. EDN). 
Bev. No, no; not ſo far gone as that pxeither, 
The girl has ſome good natural qualities ; but 
ſhe has not mixed with the world enough. —She is 
Ike one of our Engliſh coaches made of good 
ſtuff, and not ill . wants the high 
Paris varniſh, Denier. | 
Denier. I have a good nd to acquaint her wich 
your compariſon. —She'll'varniſh you till you ap- 
pear like lord (Ruſty's pictures—not | much the 
better for it. But, apropos to your ſfmile,— 
after your cod has ſet you down to dinner in St. 
James's Street, can you, ſend it to carry us to the 
; ra? e 3 ä 
Bev. To be 1 They are not put up yet. 
Pl give orders about it immediately. 
Benier. Stay! Suppoſe it takes me home then; 
and I'll tell them your direction. —I ſhall hardly 
get a chair ar this time in the morning. 
Bev. * it ſo. Sy, 1 to you—Bur, 


| Denier! Pk. 


 Denicr. Wel. F 

| Bev. There is to be Wehe maſquerade next - 
week, at the Haymarket. Wilt you go? 

D. nier. N o—hang i it! next week is too ſoon for 
Ir. —So much of it makes it grow nauſeous. | 

Bev. It will be a genteel thing. 5 og 
Denier. A genteel maſquerade oh, that' 8 ne | 
devil, Beverley. The company at a maſquerzde 
ſhould be almoſt as various as the characters they 


. | = ak 4 
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repreſent. —Counteſſes and ſempſtreſſes, lords, al- 
dermen, blacklegs, and Oxonians.— Make your 


2 2 ſt be 
2 querade-too genteel, and it muſt e FELY.. dull, 


of 265 23 RIS o 


-_ 


Bev. All the fine women in town will he 
there. It is to be given by the club at Arthur” 8. 
I can ſupply you with tickets. ; 
 Denier. Can you ?—Well. then—come, for once 
Iwill go with you. 

Bev. Nou, if N could prevail, on Lydia. to 
go 00. — $4 * 1 771 

Denicr. No; he won? t take the Paris varniſh, 
Beverley. 8 | 
Bev." Tam ſorry for it. Then there's: no: ph 


ie — » 


of born ti CEGARL. TY 151 BEE 
| Denier,, Poor Beverely.! 1 Sag 
Bev. Poor Lydia, I 255 Tu go to ena 
urea of her reformation. Good 7 16 77 
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| Bell tings. two ar three times. dell 44 DES ater 
| Handy in a morning dreſs, rubbing his Jets: 


Handy, ING, ring, ting! 1 The Hos” s in Mr. 
: Beverley to-day, I think. He defires 
to be waked about one or two, and is ready to pull 
the bells out of the pullies between eleven and 
twelve. (Rings) Again! I'll be with you in a mo- 
ment, fir.—(Yawns 5 —1f he had been at deep 
plway laſt night, I ſhould have thought his loſſes 
bad diſturbed him—or if he had been drinking, 
that his reſt was ſpoil'd with fickneſs and head-ache. 
But to come home ſober, and in good humour, 
and then drag one out of bed like a ſehool - boy or 
an apprentice¶ Rings again) Well, well, I am 
coming Stay till I can get to you, fir. ( G bing. Y 
Not he faith—here he is walking in his ſleep for 
aught I know—for I am N F am * awake 
| 1 e 5 | 


e wr Benet Ws 
Bev. Oh, you are here [ ſee. 1 thought your 
were dead, Handy, | 
Hanch. Dead aſleep, fir. I had hardly got warny 
in bed, in my firſt —_ . * 


Kev. © 


THE MAN OF BUSINESS' ty. 

- Bev. Come, come, my breakfaſt, I have no 
time for dozing and dreaming. To keep my en- 
gagements at night, I muſt diſpatch a good deal of 
Fires in- the morning. (S##s.) Reach me that 
bundle of papers. (Handy brings them from the eſe.) © 
1 muſt, anſwer theſe letters. No chocolate, 
Handy ; chocolate immediately, ' 

Handy (ande). Whew! Exit yawhing. 

Bev. (untying the bundle). Say what they will 
of your dull fellows-and drudges, men of ſpirit are 
your only perſons of diſpatch—diligent in their bu 
ſineſs, for the ſake of getting tid of it. — not working 

| ſlowly, grub, grub, like a mole, but ſtraining to 
the goal like a racer, Let me ſee, what have 
here? (Looking at one of t the letters.) Oh, a letter 
from Mr. Golding's old Quaker friend and oorre 
. Ephraim Quiet © riſtol. e 1 


Re-enter Han dy. 


EY The chocvlare, fir. Re : 
Bev. Very well.—Set it 1 Bad 8 | 
tell Check to come to me with the account I ſpoke 
fo him about, when I came home laſt night, __ .. 
al * here e irs and 5 Fable 
too. 


* 


Enter Fable, * 4 Check, with books ani : : 
Papers. 


CY Cl. ) Mi, F able, your very tumble 
ö Fable Oh, your 8 your ſervant. — 
you ſure you have all the books and W with. 
you, Check ? | 
Check. Very ſure, fir. | 
Fable. And have you: the Elumen: ben ny 
gitorney ? | 

5 e It ei het, firs: BR an 
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Fable. And the balances of oy: ſeyeral Accounts ; 


are all right and exact? | 
Obect. To the fixteenth 55 2 farthing, fir 
J have proved them again and again, ſir. 
_ + Fable Very well. Lay them on the table then. | 
1.6 Mall be with 72988 Wan in the Gomping- 
| houſe. 
"Glock. You will be ſure to Gadn me 1e dere, * 
Las down hooks, c. and exit. 
_ Fable, And now-indulge me with a word or two 
in private, Mr. Beverley: 


Bev. Pray be ſeated, a. -k, wait in | 


Senden Avis 31 
e — 54 (Exit, 


Manent Fable and Nee Pn : 


Fable (after a ſbort pauſe). Lam afraid, 5 —.— 
broken in upon you rather abruptly, Mr. Beverley: 
Bev. Not at all, fir, . | 
Fable. My dess 15 ; preſſing, and I wuſt be as 
abrupt 1 in diſclofing itt. 
Bev. Pray, what is it, fir? 8 
Fable. I mould with to adminiſter Sue he 
ther than to diſtreſs or ſurpriſe you ; but there is 
vo time for delicacics-or room for Palliation. Bi 


Bev. You amaze me. What do Fw: mean, 


fir Fir 
Fable. Don' t 54 00 eh artec neither; * 


don't let it totally diſcourage Pe You are JOE: 


you knoW——— _. 
. Relieve me from fulpene, bet: ch you, 
fr. + 

Fable. Nov, 1 can't fay ir. "ug dovoright ruin, 
neither. | 7 
Bev. Ruin, Mr. n 5 
Falle. No; not abſolutely. 5 „Tour. erelig and 
character may be both a little ſhaken by it at firſt, 


indeed; ys m_ induſtry, Thank: herren, = 
555 | W1 


> 
3 — — 
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vil have time and rpg, to eee | 


= 


them. "14 os 
Bev. Vou keep 1 me on the. rack tet me com- 

prehend you. Be plain, ſir ! 

Fab. In a word . do you think of the 

failure of the houſe? 


Fab. Stopping payment ? > 
Bev. Impoſſible 33 
Fab. Ten days ago I was af your opinion 

But thoſe papers, Mr. Beverley, among whioh 'are 


copies of the laſt letters from Mr. Golding, will 


convince you that the danger is imminent. 
Bev. Why Why was not Laacher early appriſed 
By this, Mr. Fable? 

Fab. You have a great deal © on 1 Handley you 
| know ; ; and I did not care to interrupt your amuſe- 
ments, or damp your vivacity, till I had exa- 
mined and ſettled the ſtate of your affairs. I was 
in hopes, indeed, matters had not been ſo deſpe- 
rate. But one misfortune is always accompanied 
by another, and another followed by more. The 
inſurance not being done on the Speedwell and 
Thetis, owing to the miſcarriage of Mr. Golding's 
letters from Bengal, the-wreck of both thoſe In- 


diamen, as well as Mr. Golding's other - loſſes in 


India; the failure of the houſes at Amſterdam ; 
the late run upon our own; and the bills we have 


accepted, being ſo ſoon payable—are unlucky * | 


circumſtances, | all aachen to perplem) and em · 
barraſs 1 


Fable? 
Fab. Oh, at t 5 too ungaly 1 ſhock bs ra- 


ther violent and ſudden, to be 5 but I hope to 


1 you with honour and reputation. 
Bev. You revive r mer. Ay what means, fir: J 


% - - b = ö . "I's * Fab. 
* * ö 
« 
4 


- 
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Bev. And ebe eber; s to be done; then, Mr. | 


— 
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Fab. When you have look'd into the Joicters 
TY} Check hs left with you, you will ſee the 
neceſſity of executing this inſtrument, | conſtituting 
me your ſole truſtee and creditor ; I having under 
taken to ſatisfy every other claim and demand upon 


the houſe. —All that concerns me 15, that in order 


to come EY 16800 this 5 and to 


um 


from you, Mr. enten ns 
Bev. Sacrifices re me ! 1! bar ese, Mt. 

Fable? 
Fab. Not that I think ep in affect you much 
neither. I was happy, to be ſure, to ſee you keep- 
ing the very beſt company, making a figure on 
the turf, regularly attending the hunt, and enter- 
taining handſomely both here, and at Wimble- 
don.—But people in buſineſs are liable to theſe 
accidents and pleaſure, you know, muſt give way 
when prefling exigencies require it. Put your 
horſes to fale, part with your hounds, fell your 
villa—and as a narrower plan of living, a ſyſtem 
of ceconomy, will render all the plate and-preſent 
furniture unneceſſary, I think it will be adviſeable 
to let this houſe too. A ſmaller will FRerve to Tony 
on the buſineſss. 
Bev. Sell my horſes ly bounds part with my 
houſes t diſpoſe of my. plate, Mr. Fable! furely 
this is being rather too precipitate. It ſhould be 
very matureiy conſidered, whether we cannot ſmo- 
ther theſe evils, ang letting them burſt into a 
flame immediate. 
Frlab. That has been weren dera, JT 
pend 'upon't—nay, I have already convened the 
capital creditors, and convinced them of the cer- 
tainty of their demands being ſatisfied, on the 
plan I have propoſed to you. They are perfuaded 
that the houſe will rs prove good and ſuf- 
| Bcicnt, | 


. 
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ficient, - and have engaged to ſupport i it. Some few 
indeed ſeemed to doubt your concurrence and per- 


ſeverance ; but I (who think I know you better) 
undertook to anſwer for both. The truth is, 


have no alternative. The affair is publick by this 
time, and the eyes of the whole world are upon 


you. But courage, Beverly! you have youth, as I 


told you, and honour, and abilities. They are 


now. put to the teſt, and I have no fear of your 


conduct. When you. have liniſhed your breakfaſt, 
run your eye over the account, read Mr. Golding's 


laſt letters, examine the deed of truſt, and confider 
what I have ſaid to you. Your, fery ag Good 
day to Jou] 4. Your lexyantt 1 e 


, &' LN 
„ 


Beverley alone. 


What is all this >—Veſſels uninſured | Falk: of 


correſpondents! 1 Letters from Mr. Golding ! -Lofles 
in India Sure our fituation cannot be ſo bad as 


he has repreſented it.—Let me look into me, 


writings ! Let me examine this account !—Handy ! 


—( fittirig)., The book of fate could ſcarcely be 


- pore dreadful to me than this maſs of Nan gs at 
| Eur Handy, | „ Ig 


5 


” 
a * 
If; 


Hahdy? 3Sp'1 15 


: Bev. What 4 you do here, raſcal! 2 am a boy 


£ 


ow dare you interrupt me? 
Handy. I thought you had called, 72 
Bev. Get out of the room, firrab, r 


Handy. I beg your pardon, fir. I am gone, fir 


22 | 


What the deuce is the matter n 17 this 


morning? Eo ee ee 0 „ 
85 Beverley alone. 394 


3 


What an unfeeling animal is a mere oſt of 5 
ſineſs! Mr. Fable has ſtunned me.: I am thunder. 


truck: and yet there was a ſerenity 4 in his manner, 


e 
R 


* 


* 9 
—— I Ir AR 3 mars 
pm ns — 


* 
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a. malicious calm in his oountenance, that cut me 


to the ſoul I am e dutratted—[ can neither read, 
nor write, nor think. — Handy! Where are you, 
raſcal? (Enter Handy) Why did not vou take 
theſe things away, as I ordered you 


r 


fir. A card from fir Charles Eaſy, fir. [g7ving i. it. 
Ber. Give me no cards, raſcal! des 
librotꝛing it awc. 
N The: man waits br an anſwer, fir, 
Bev. I can ſend no anſwer. I'm ill, Pm buſy, 


: Tn ſend an anſiver by and by.— Fl ſend an 


anſwer by and by. 
"py OY well. Pt tet him know, fir: | 

uit. 
Bereiter abne. 


Let m me ſe! let me collect my Fi ne! 
Suppoſe I adviſe with Denier [ . 


25 5 


* 


Enter Handy- | 


| Handy. A euer, ſir {—requires 1 no anſver th 7 
ar. . 15 Exit. 
— — Beverley alone f 


r rr 


en 3 I Ty preſent to Pan jetter of & lei! 
Her ee too— Nl ana 2 95 Vhat's 
this? 


45266 Sir iy Fluter bas hou: oY $I 1 
ec tunes, and convinced me that I ſhould be a bur- 
ce then to you. He has A to be my friend, 
lo 1 e 1 1 

J 47 I ev. M6 Your's Lucy.” 


Confußon Abe buſineſs i is ITE indeed then 
But ſo ſoon to MEL me !—To be the caſt 1 5 


- b 
7 * | 
- 
% ” \_ 4 — 
; # . 2 2 
* 1 * 1 - 
" % N 8 1 
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20 a caſt miſtreſs to half the town ? But let her 
go! let her go! An ungrateful jade] My friends 
will execrate her. All my numerous acquaintance 


will def] piſe | her. She'll be the- ſcoff, the ſcorn of 
Enter Lord Riot, Sir Helter Skelter, Cal. Rakiſh, 


and Scanty..  -" 


wh Far Riot: Boone Ih what he devil. * 


an this? the whole town is talking of you. Is 
there any truth in rhis ſtory? 1 are done, 
they ſay. | 
. Bev. No: not uhllows,: my ord! 3 
Col. Rak. The St. James's Coffee-houſe is fall 
of it, and Betty talks of noting elle. 
Bev. Damnation!  __ | 
Sir Helt, I was offered ten to one at the Conn 


| T ree that you and all your partners would be in 


the Gazette next ne Shall I take the odds, 
Beverley? 8 

Bev. The houſe has not lope, payment, fir — 
Confuſion 1: EOS. 


: Scanty, No, no, not 10 1 28 Gn little N 


craſh, indeed but I ſaid the houſe would not ſtop 
payment. I was always your friend, Mr. Beverley. 
Bev. I am obliged to you, ſir.— Vexation ä 

Col. Rak. They ſay, old Golding has, made a 
ſad hand of it I India An old. blockhead ! 
What did he meddle for ? why you could have 


ruined: yourſelf. faſt enough without his, aſſiſtance, 
Poor little Lucy too] ſhe'll be on the pavee 


Z again. T have half a mind to take compaſhon on 
her myſelf. But ſhe's ſo curſed fond of Beverley, 
there would, be no dependance on her. 
Lora Riot. Well, but Bevertey! Your place at 
Wimbledon is to be put up at at auction, it ſeems. 
—— A going, a going, a going! So we. are to 
have no dinner there next Sunday, I ſuppoſe. | 
| Bev. No % no, no, no, - my lord. Diſtraction ! 


Sir Helt. 


, 
P 
F *” 


2 — N 
— 8 "> 
l — — 2 cn I 
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(Sir Heilt. As you'il part with that ſet of bay po- 
nies, and the Phaeton, L ſuppoſe, I wiſh: you'd 
give me the refuſal. © You! houle; think of e | 
Trends;oBcyelley! 307 3 1402 nod B95 11, 

ev. Another time! aveithier time, EE. 

Lord Riot. Ay, I know we interrupt him. He 
is in the midſt of all his writings and accounts, you 
fee. T'ſhall be glad to ſee you, when ee have 8 
pow 2 Good day to YOU, Beverley! d: Veit 

i” © 15 * Adieu adieu, Beverley 1 mn” 
Eu. mom Lord Riot, Sir Helt. and: Gal l. 


Nlanen Scanty and Beverley; | 


Scanty. See what a ſet of mula; des 
theſe are now !1—Tt is well you are rid of them. 
Did not I GUYS warn _ to be cant . your 


company? | 
Bev. I thank you for your * vice, but! it diſtreſs 
me at preſent, fix} 1: 308, 220 21524 


Scanty. Well, well, I'll ſay no more een 
am glad to ſind matters not ſo bad as they have 
been reported. Vou'll keep your head above water 
yet, I hope. I juſt ſtaid to mention the affair of 
the twenty 0 you PRONE: me the laſt time 
E faw your: £6 7% 

Bev. This 3 is not a time for affcirs of that fore, 
fir. 499 5 15 

Scanty. Well, elk 08d i not d mentiorſed 

ud that laft match. at billiards was not! e : 
ſettled, you know. 

Bev. There, kaahere)s: 25 ente of: the 
value. — Now leave me, I beſeech you, fir 

Scanty. Well, well,—I fee you are. buſy, aid [ 
will leave you—but for the future remember my. 
counſel—ſtick to my advice—always be cautious 
in the choice of your pany, Beverley! [ Exit. 


* * 3 _ my * £ ef) " . 


Sp | Bey erley 


miſed to tranſact it for me. _— are TOY Be- 
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” 


1 


Bexerley alone. Se oe: 


= fo! fol o — This is the world, as e ad 
it. A pack of hollow friends, and deſpicable ac- 
quaintance! How weak have I been, to give my 
heart to theſe wretches, who have ſouls incapable of 
mutual attachment !—Callous to diſtreſs, and dead 
to the feelings of humanity. !—How. I long to ſee 
| Denier! He is a true friend frugal without ava- 
rice, and chearful without diſhpation. . He would 
both adviſe and aſſiſt me. — He would w_ 
ſently 


( K rr EAA, Ct te Po... lms 


1 i — 
r — — — 


E 2 07 


LO. Danes: 


” Ha;: Denier ! I was this moment wiſhing: for you. — 
You have heard, I ſuppoſe _ _ 9 
Den. I have; I have, Beverley; att ran to you - 
immediarely—though I had particular buſineſs in 
the city too this morhing—but a friend has Pro- 


verley THIEN ISS 75 „ | 5 

Bev. What 2 blow, my Friends ! from whom had 
you the firſt news of it? 

Den. From Mr. Fable himſelf.” He came to me 
on my own affairs, as well as about a large remit- 
tance which he has juſt received on account of 
* | f 

Bev. Lydia Oh Denier I. ydia! ] Ciebing) 
— large remittance did you ſay? © 

Den. Ves, from her friends 1 in India, who! con- 
figned her to our familv. A very confidetable re- 
mittance, indeed But Mr. Fable is made truſtee, 
I find—They treat her as the court of ee 
does a lunatick. We are committees of her 
ſon, and Mr. Fable committee of the eſtate. 
Bev. Excuſe me, Denier; but the very ſhadow 
of mirth is at preſent unſeaſonable. I am glad, 
however, that Lydia is likely to be ſo amply pro- 

e 8 (cg) eee 0 Ne 


9 
* 


\ 
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Dien. So am I: and I am glad too that you 
have always profeſſed ſo total an indifference about 

her; as a diſappointment from any reverſe of for- 

tune, in caſe you had fixed your affections on her, 

would have been an e mortifieation.——- 

But Beverly ! 

Bev. My friend! 

Den. Vou are e 5 believe of the ark 
of my regard for you. 5 8 
Bev. I never doubted it. 5 | 
Dien. That have the oſt  affeEtionate friend 
ſhip for FOu. -— | 

| Bev. I am ſure of it. ) 

Dien. Lou don't imagine me e of ptopoſ- 
ing any thing that might be diſagrecable to youꝰ 
3 The laſt man on earth 1 Thould ſuſpect 

W 

Des. 1 phiok too, on your. part, Hey; that 

you would not, from a mere point of delicacy,” op- 

poſe or repine at my ppt, if 1 it did not inter- 

fere with your Wm. | | 

Bev. Noto be ſure I thould, not.—But what 
18 all this? Explain. 

Den. You muſt know thaw; Nias that I 
began very early to be captivated with! Lydia. +3 
Bev. Eh! | 

Den. But 8 you entertained a pantiahty 
Th her, I ſmothered my inclination: out of friend- 
ſhip for you. But as you meant only. ſuperficial 
gallantry, I now wiſh to make dar e pro 
e e a 

Bev. Propoſals to Lydia? 4 EE 

Den. Yes, propoſals of marriage; ; 0 0800 
it ſeems almoſt to have been the wiſh of her friends 
to bring about ſuch an alliance by MORE 50 in 
_ our family: | 
Bev. That's true—that. did not occur to me at 
firſt, I N too, I potts has given you 

ſoms 


"THE MAN OF. BUSINESS. 25 


| ſome hopes. I -wiſh you happy—l wiſh you—-l 
wish you a ee * Db: :happinels,: Mr. Does. 
watered) Xie, 

Den. Thank you, my. en biene 3 you! . 
. come, come, Beverley! Mr. 'F able's news 
bas quite diſheartened you. We muſt not ſee you 
too much caſt down, neither. This is but a cloud. 
Vou will break out again with double ſplendor 
preſentiy.— Can I be of any ſervice to you q Shall 
I look into your papers. and examine Jour : a0. 
counts? 

Bev. Not at reſent, 1 am obliged to o yow—nor 
at preſent, Mr. Denter. 

Den Oh, I had forgot. All my money is 
1 up: but if you ſhould want à purchaſer 
for the Beverley eſtate, on that occaſion, I dare 
ay, my friends would ſupply me. 507 11 al- 
0 command me, you know. 

Bev. I know it. I am obliged to ou. 

Den. Let me fee! (looking at his watch) it is not 
fo late as I thought it was—that Solomon is a 
puzzling; ſtupid, old fellow had better go up 
to the Alley, and look after the buſineſs myſelf, 1 
believe unleſs I could be of any uſe to you by 
ſaying here, Beverley. 

Bev. Not i in the leaſt, 1 beg I want binder 
"JON ref 

Den. Good Ain to vou then! 1 can turn an 
eighth 1 dare lay t this morning. Good 11 Be- 
. 5 e 
ine Bereley alone. 


--& $7 7 Sag 


No Lam completely. miſerable... F oal, ideor, 
chat I have been! to. trifle with a delicate female 
heart to trifle with my own l-—Qh,,, Lydia! I 


am now, tor the. firſt 5 thoroughly ſenſible .of 
my 


„ 


* 
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my affection for you; and now to diſeover it, only 


to add ta my wretchedneſs ] Diſtraction I Denier 
too ſeems to wear a different aſpect—at leaſt my 


imagination, jaundiced by my misfortunes, paints 
bim of another colour.— But Lydia! after the im- 


muſt L appear to her!. What a humiliating diſtance 
has fortune now thrown between us ! Mrs. Gold- 
ing here! New torture! Ha Lydia with her! q 

fs cons Ho th: v1 look wp ro er! 3 


"Enter Mes. Golding (ia morning ane, "Y 


Is. Goll Nay, come in, child ! pray e 


| in I muſt ſpeak to poor Beverley. Come in Miss 
| 5 1 beg af you (Beverley rans-t&:tbe door an 

inttrodnces Lydia) — Ay, take care of her, kinf- 
man! She is a delicate ſoul; and as much ſhocked 
as if ſhe were your fiſter.- 

child, what is this rigmar 

Has diſtracted us about? 
Bev. A very ſerious affair Te EY 8 


Mrs. Gold. Serious! He's n baia 1 | 


think—preaching,. preaching, 


like lady Tott'i nam, that builds all rhe: Methodift 


chapels.— But it's a: ſtrange thing Mr. Golding 


mould never write me word of all is bufineſs, — | 
Bev. T have not yet examined the proofs, but 


dare ſay, Mr. Fable has juſt grounds: for his Neo. 


._ _ ceedin | 
Mrs. Gal d. Lord, lord! How this 3 "60 


all my arrangements! The glaſs over my dreſſing- 
room chimney-piece is fuck round with cards,. 


one upon another—T''am- Promiſed | the whole 


town over for theſe three months. But it's non 
3 the death of me—ſo it don't 


IEP... 22 284 N 1 | 


ce of my former'betraviour,. how deſpicable 


1 for heavenꝭs ſake, , 
e dor thar e 
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Bew. We muſt look forward, madam. The 
e is a little gloomy at preſent, but promiſes | 
0 e Noe ee me be. LR on 
my Part. REES 
"Ra; "AS I 34 fk | Y ou were a 
2 creature —a great favourite of mine you 
know-always—But I cat t teil what poſſeſſed them 
to make you; a man of buſineſs. If Fas had been 

ruled by me, they would have put you into the 
guards, You would. have made a ſweet figure in 
a regimental: - would not he, Lydia? And then 
xou'd-have had as little to do as Colonel Parade or 
Captain Gillyflower.— But Il look into the red 
book the only book worth looking into and fee 
A we can't uſe our intereſt to get you ſome little 
ſnug ſinecure a commiſſioner of trade, pe rhaps, 
or 2 lord of the admiralty. MS 
+-Bev; I hegin to feel N no depend nce dut 
en ourſelves, mad ama. f 
Ms Geld. Well, m y be 83 1 
ant} yet we have a very. genteel ſet of acquaint- 
ance.— But, mercy on me, What a ſignie do 
you if any body ſhould wall, in this "ba h 
ade, and queen's night · cap I Lydia, my dear. 
Jet me leave you here a minute or two while 5 
_ thuffle on my things and then come to me in 
dreſſimg · room. Your converſation is berter than 
hartſhorn or lavender. _ Poor Beverley chere looks 
As diſmal as young Far ae on 1 er 
1 the! Sloman. ) HE: 


ir As 0 


5 Beverley and 17% 20 i | 5 get 
150 remain ſore time filent. ) 


52 Lo me, madam, if I venture 'to ex- 
press how deeply I am ſenſible of your appearing, 
to be affected by my misfortunes : and yet I can- 
aur but ronfels that 2 8 Jour - compaſſion almot e 
e 2 | As 


3 
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as painfully as a reproach—for I am conſcious 1 
have not deſerved it. 

Dy. Teuched as I am nk be reist of 5jonr 

1 05 Mr. Beverley, I will not diſſemble to you 

that I am 1 8 9 5 with the change in Your be- 


32 42 


haviour. | nn 5 
Bev. Still, ſtill, this ve y aþprobation ſerves to 


Rach me with the! impropriety of my late con- 


duct towards you. I feel it. I requeſt your for- 


giveneſs of it; and ſhould be happy to paſs the 


* 


; reſt of my life in endeavouring to atone t. 


Tyd. Make no apologies to me; Mr. Beveiley ; 


1 Rave no right to expect them, nor has your con- 
duct rendered them neceſſary: moſt young gentle- 
men who pique themſelves on their knowledge of 
the world, act much in the e manner as Joo | 


behaved. me 
Bev. It is too true; but e is not t me Nun of 


| ee that rendets⸗ them leſs impertinent or 


troubleſome. I ought not to have adopted their 


dcontemptuous airs,” without being maſter alſo of 
_ their tame infenſtbility-; yer] had youth to plead 
in excuſe for my vanities 5 and J flatter myſelf, 


that time and Fee an another motive that 


diſtracts me when I think of it—might” have ren- 
dered me an object teſs unworthy your compaſ} on. 


Calamity” has tern the veil from my eyes, and E 


. how fee but too plainly, not Nor * excellence, 


but my own imperfections... 
Dad. Calamity is a ſevere vhater;- yet Hnend- 
ment can ſcarce he purchaſed too dearly : and as 


” my errors have been venial, Your diſtreſs may be 


ut tranſient; nay, may, \pethaps, at laſt be the 
means of your happineſs. 
Bev. Impofible ? Impoſſible" However L may 


be reftored to affluence, I can never, never taſte 


of happineſs. I have thrown away perhaps wan- 


| Ns to0—T- Rare OY * the jowet that 
"0. 


X } : 
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Hould have been the ptide and blefſing of y lle. 


_ —Oh; Lydia! the feelings of worldly diſtreſs are 
pothing to the agonies of a deſpairing affection. 


My ſituation extorts from me what I have hitherto 
endeavoured to conceal even from myſelf. I laver 
you feel I long have loved you though wretch 


: and fool enough to be 'almaſt aſhamed of a Paſs: 
ſion in which I ought-to have gloried. I am now! 


puniſhed for it — heaven knows, ſeverely puniſhed 


perhaps too ſeverely— by loſin 8 the mer out 
of ever obtaining ubuu. fi 


gd. Do not run from one dangerous e 
wo another, Mr. Beverley; but guard againiſt / deſ- 
pondency, as well as vanity and Take tion. I 
= you are much agitated, much dejected; and 


what it would, perhaps, have been dangerous and! 
unpardonable to have owned to you but yeſterday, 
_ to-day I ſhall not ſcruple: to declare. Hurried 
away, as you were, by a torrent of faſhionable va · 
nities, and the poor ambition of keeping High: 


company, I thought I could diſcern in your mind 


and diſpoſition no mean underſtanding, nor un- 


generous principles too good for the aſſociates 
you had ſelected, and too ſuſceptible not to be 
in danger from uch ſociety. It is no wonder, 


therefore, if E felt any growing eee, for Jens 


that I endeavoured to reſtrain it. . 


- Bev. To reſtrain it! Say Aber to eee it. 


: Oh, I now perceives all my uretchedneſs. But to 
be ſupplanted: by my boſom-friend-! by Deum 


ITyd. I am at a loſs to comprehend you. 

— He confeſſed to me his pꝓaſſion for: vou 
but this very morning not an hour ago he de- 
clared to me his anne e ne 4 ſerious: 
propoſalsss. ee e wid 

Id. Such polls Ad 55 Sins af Wing te- 


: dead with * utmoſt indignation. 1 335 


2 
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Bere What do 1 hear N May I ſtill hope thong 
Aud are you eee not to Hiſteni ta his ad- 
N 2 1 72 5 16 e 22770 > 281 of 2 Rr 
u Lam too weil acquainted with n 
ter His manners, indeed) are lively, and his 
world iy turn enables Him to work himſelf into the 
frietidihip of urhers g eſpecially, thoſe likb your- 
elf, Mir. Beverley of, an undeſigningl open -heart- 
e Character; in ander 5 cavails himfelf of their 
foidics,” promote lis! intereſt, and gratify his pe- 
| 2 Rely not too fecurely on the: warmth oY 
this profeſons t fteadyctorno!pormt but his intereſt, 
will find him ſhifting in his conduct according 
on theaevolutions in your fortunc. He ſeemed at 
firſt deſtrous ta unte mei to you; but now, hearing, 
I fuppoſe, of th alteration in your circumſtances,” 
and the late rc mirtancs in my favour; it is per- 
fectliy agrecablc to his ſentiments, to endeavour to 
fupplaut you. As Vet, however, be has made me 
5 no textures. % ict 3009 55 1 
Bev. So far then at leaſt! he is not Nutaschöb 
But Ohs my Lydia! may T interpret um repug- 
nance 10 bis addreſles us an argu en x N er 
* 016514 LH 43 - b 
1 dere already frinkly cle: 40066 AR 
of Jour character. It now remains with you to 
prove the truth of that opinion, and to determine 
my teſolution accordingly- Do but beat up a 
gainſt adverſiy, ſo as to ſhew- yourſelf, qual my 
the poffible return of; tau" eee trial, e 
ten times more dangerous. and be aſſured M 
Beverley, that wich the approbation of my . 
I ſhall be happy to give ney" Proof a ay _— 
for ſo valuable a Character. 
Bev. My deareſt Lydia! li Rg har POS wo 
deſt, amiable, Lydia When you aud eſteem, 
let me prefume i conſtruc it affeCtion l. Oh . 
nts "A © | | = 1g 
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85 500 you have made me fond of my misfortunes. 


Eaſe and afffuence corrupted me, and had fo 
pry and 3 E...- mind, that the 


beyond the power of recovery, 2 — not your 
[og hand raiſed me to the hope of happineſs. 
Take your pupil, Lydia; and render him— 
for you only can & "x—oh render him 
worthy of 28 dear, Seq a monitreſs! _ 

. cent. 
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old Bend Mr. T ropick, the ſhip” 5 huſband, deſires 
to ſpeak with him. 8 
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you? How do vou? 
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An Apartment in Golding's Houſe. 
1 Servant ſhewing in T ropick; 


HAT muſt I fay to Mr. Fable, fir! 
Trop. Only let him know that his 


| Serv. I hall, fir. 
a — Tropick alone. 


Yes, I ſhall ſpeak to him and pretty roundly too, 
I ble. —W hat times we hve- in! No morals, 
no order, no decency ! Barefaced villainy at one 
end of the town, and villainy in a maſk at the 
other !—But my old friend here a hypocrite! I 
ſhould almoſt as ſoon have nuftruſted myſelf. It 


[Exit . 


is an unthankful office to give advice and reproof; 


but it is the duty, as well as privilege, of thoſe 
who have been long acquainted with each other, 

to let an old friend know, that all the world 
thinks him a ſcoundrel.—Oh, here he is. Pl x PTE | 


1. him—I'II lecture him—P 1. 


Enter Fable. 
Fab. Ha! my old friend, Tropick ! How are 


. 5 
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Trop. Well, very well. 
Fab. I am glad on't; I rejoice to ſee you: 
Mop. May be ſo, may beſo. | 
Fab. And your pony 3 well, 1 hope. 
Trop. All very well. 


Fab. And the young ſupercargo >—How does : 


be en 
Trop. Mighty well, mighty well: 


Fab. Erdenent : Rhe his elder brother eber 


was placed at Madraſs, is he removed to N 

; 775 as he propoſed?? 

Trop. He is, i Bran oy 

Frab. That's right: Madraſs for health, Bengt 
for wealth {that's the maxim there, you know. | 

oo ep. Very true, very true; but- 


Fab. And Mrs Tropick too—How | is | the: 9 


How i is your wife ? 


Trop. Piſhaw! let my wife alone: 1 want to 
ſpeak with W ald TE 5 "M want to en with 2 


you.” 
Fab. Well; why Hoi t you then 5 


Trop. Becauſe you hinder me. You = my 


mouth with enquiries, and won't let me fqueeze in 
a ſyllable edgeways A plague of your queſtions'!- 


Fab. Well, ſpeak. I am all attention. 55 N 


55 have yon to Jay to me? | 
Trop. Have you a friend or acquaintance in the 


world, 8 
Fab. 1 thick ſo; Shaw few true frienda, many 


more very fuſpicions, and a number _ common 


acquaintance. 


Trop. And do you” expect to keep one chat has 
5 common ſenſe or common honeſty for the future? 


Fab. Ves; —and yourſelf in particular But 


what's the matter? If you think I have done any 
Wing, Me it would 1 vo TY to we _ 


10. ö ; a 42 4 
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Trop. I came on purpoſe to tell you; I came on 
purpoſe to abuſe you, old Fable. 

Fab. I am obliged to you; but for what reaſon ? 

Trop. Every honeſt man ſhould not only For 
2 we bur even keep clear: of ſuſpicion. RR 

Fab. Impoſſible. 5 5 

T rop. | ow 10? 

Fab. Both are not in his power, "Mo to * eri. 

aha, indeed, lies in his own breaſt; but ſuſpicion 
and calumny, in the breaſts. and mouths of others, 
| You confider yourſelf as an honeſt man, I ſu; poſe. 
Trop. Zouns ! I know I 1 wirhout von gering 
at all. 

Fab. And yet, F as you are, you 20x na 
more prevent my thinking you a raſcal, were I in- 
lined to believe you one, than | I could hinder your 
calling me ſo. _ 

Trop. I tell you all the world calls you "Ag Iti is the . 
talk of the whole city—the Alley is full of it--the 
Change ri rings with it—and by and by, I ſuppoſe, the 
ralkers in Leadenhall-ſtreet will harangue about it. 

Lou are pretty well paragraphed already, old F vol, 

Fab. I can't help their talking or WING 

only take care not to deſerve it. 
. .Not deſerve it Why, was. not Gold. 
| ing, the great banker, here, your ofd. friend and 
acqquaintance? 
Fab. Moſt intimately ſo; "moſt confidentially ; ; 
or, at his departure for. India; he would ſcarce 
have truſted his whole family and affairs ta my 
care, with the particular charge of young Beverley, 
Trop. Oh, did be ſo ?—Now we are come ta ; 
the. point then.— And a fine guardian you have 
ſhewn yourſelf—a pretty friend to Mr. Golding 
too! You have ſtaggered the credit of the houſe, 
driven the poor young fellow- almoſt out of his 
; 33 and made * his fole truſtee and oro 
tor, 


- 


. 
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ditor- Every body ſees what you drive at but the 
court of neee may dein you to account vet, 
old Fable. 

Fub. Let the parties fle eheit bill at aer pleas 
bor rather do you be my chaneellor. 

Trop. I your chancellor! 1 

Fab. Ves, you, my. friend. PH FEA in my an- 
ſwer immediately but remember, that while I 
eall upon your judgment in equity, 1 muſt alſo in- 
fiſt on your ſeerec qq 
Trop. What ! keep it a ſecret that you are an 
dong man Let all the world ſuppoie you a 
ſcoundtel ? 

Fab. No matter. Dom t let your zeal for my 
charater' teach them to unriddle the myſtery at 
preſent ; but rather affiſt me in carrying on my 
project. Firſt, however, Pratiſe CGE Sire 
me your word, old end. E 
a7 Trop. My enn e ow you know you are fare 

"ML am convinced. af it. You muſt kniow 
then, that the danger of the houſe, and the ruin 1 | 
: young Beverley, i is all a mere fiction. 

Trop. A lie —Zouns ! to what purpoſe? 

Fab. The beſt in the world A white lie, m 
friend ! to reſcue Beverley, and ſave Mr. Goldi 
Trop. A white lie 7 78 don't underſtand you. 
| Exp Min 

" Fob. The youtig: man was in che 1b road to 
deſtruction, and driving at ſuch a rate that he muſt 
ſoon have overſet the whole W —TIt was 
time to pull the cheek- ſtring. To ſpeak plainly; 5 

— as he was by pleaſure aol vanity, and 
eountenanced by Mrs. Golding, who ought to 
have diſcouraged him, direct advice would have 
been thrown away upon him. But, could I ſtand 
by a ſilent and inactive ſpectator of the ruin of a 


whole family ? No; finding him incorrigible by 
VVV _ foſter 


26 THE MAN OF BUSINESS. 
. ſofter means, I conjured up the phantom of pover- 
ty. The meaſures I bave taken have already 
brought him to reaſon ; he promiſes to become a 
new man; 1. ſhall ultimately appear to be a true 
friend; and the credit of the. houſe will be more 
firmly eſtabliſhed than ever. 
| Trop. I am ſpeechteſs—ſtruck dumb—you have 
taken my breath. away I have not a word to ſay 
againſt you—you are a very worthy, ſenſible, et 
fellow, old Fable. You have redeemed your 
friend Golding, and. will- be the ae of the 
Voung fellow's fortune. 
Fab. Nay, I can't take the credit of his reforma- 
tion entirely to myſelf neither. He i is in love, it 
ſeems, with a moſt amiable young lady, whoſe 
tenderneſs is redoubled by his misfortunes, while no 
calamity ſeems to affect bis mind but the imaginary 
want of a fortune ſuitable to his pretenſions to her. 
Trop. And how can you anſwer it to yourſelf, to 
retain his nioney in your hands, when he WINES to. 
make ſo laudable a uſe of it? 
Fab. I don't mean to retain, it. "Fading Rover: 
ley i in ſo fair a way of amendment, I have already 


ſet another wheel in motion, and (unknown to him) 


eirculated a report of a ſudden turn ok fortune f in 
his favour. _ 3 
. rop. Unknown to bim, d' ye 7 J 5 
Fab. Totally; and it is pieaſant enough to ſee 
how awkwardly he receives the civilities which are 
paid to him in conſequence of this report, while, 
unconſcious of the cauſe, he expects (according to 
the way of the world) nothing but, flights and 
reproaches. To confirm the report, however, and 
to put him into good humour with himſelf again, 
I mean to ſend a pretended agent or meſſenger to 
him, with letters and conſiderable remittances, as 
from Mr. Golding, All Tant! is a . 86 10 
diſcharge ſuch a commiſſion, ; {© View "Trp, 
rope 


— + 8 
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. ie Can I be of any uſe tO yawn. 1; 1H, 
NO; Infinit te, if you would undertake this: nego- 
ciation. 
3 I Why, 1 . in the Cunily, 
it's true but then the desen eke Golding's hand, 
know - 55 
Fab. Oh, reaſons * ff nod. bor bis making 
uſe of another hand. Beſides, they won't be exa- 
mined ſo nicely. You come to bring money, not 
to receive it—and that makes a wide difference. 
But we loſe time. Will you aſſiſt we? - 
Trop. I will—hand and heart—body ind ſoul, 
old Fable. Let me have the ſtores, ſails, maſts, and 
rigging, and I'll fit him out as handſomely as any 
_yetlel I ever furniſhed in my life. You are a true- 
hearted, ſound-bottomed fellow, old F able. But 
what an aſs have I made of myſelf! Here did 1 
come open- mouthed to reproach you for your 
roguery; and now you have N me to be- 
. your accomplice. + 3h 
Fab. My ally——leaguedin aneh not combined 
ad confederated in villainy. But come with me 
to my cloſet, and III furniſh you with the needful. 
Trop. III follow you; but I muſt, I muſt aſk 
your pardon firſt. It touched me to the quick to 
hear you were a raſcal, and I could not help telling 
you ſo.— I beg your pardon again, and agam, and 
again, my friend. You are 9 of the worthieſt 
men in the world — but, you know, there ate not a 
more filly, empty, inſolent, impudent, i ignorant, Iy- 
ing vermin, than your framers of common reports 
and collectors of perſonal paragraphs—wretches 
that pretend. to know every thing, and know no- 
thing. Your. thoughts, words, and. actions, | they: 
know them all; what vou have done, what you are 
doing, and-what Fou intend to do, they know: 
know what a papiſt tells his confeſſor, er the king 
whiſpers the queen: . Wat never have been, 
A ; | = will 
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Will be, nor are like to be, ſtill they know true 
or falſe, right or wrong, priſe or blame, they don't 
care a halt- Pen An I, to give a moment*s ere. 
dit to them f Forgive me this once, my friend; 
and for the future, without certain authority, Plt 
never believe a word I hear from common report, 
Lap 2 a * 1 read 55 the'n news- papers. 
way Kun. 


* 


| 4 he ges 
| Emer - ard Riot and Colonel Raki. 


| \ Col "Rok. But do you think there] is any oh in 
mis report, my lord? _ 

Lord Riot. Fat—you may depend upor't. A 

or from the city, who came to me about my 
it with lady Riot, now depending in the Com- 
mons, told me that he heard it at the St. Paul's 
Coffee · houſe from a gentleman that brought the 
news piping hot from fir George Sterling at Garra- 
way's, and from ſome other Ronny friends of 250 
Fable. 
Col. Rat. So then Roverley4s upon his legs again 
and Golding is not ruined after all. 

Lord Riot. Full of treaſure as a thine, with = 
certain income as large as a jaghire—ſent home 
whole lacks of rupees by the laſt Indiamen, and 
buſhels of diamonds as plenty as Scotch 3 : 
Cal. Rat. A lucky turn for Beverley! 1 win 1 

had known it before; I would not have blackballed 

him at Stapylton's; but, faith, 1 thought | he: had 5 
| _— for it but to ſhoot himſelf. . | 

Lord Riot. He is actually meditating a very de- 

erate action. I hear he is going to be married. 

Col. Rak. Ay? to whom, my lord ? 

Tord Riot. Why to a ob, here be * 10 
give: an eee . OM 


; * 1 3 
* i K+ ;* o 


Bur 


55 How do n 5 do ons . * Na ay, never 
look ſo grave and ſerious, man! I know you have 


no occaſion. But why did you not call as I deſired 


you, Beverley? I Joh to ſerve. you, and ſhould 
have been very glad to ſee ou. ks 


Bev. I am bliged to your lordſhip, hat I have 
| been engaged in particular buſineſs, -! _ _ 


Lend Nit. Buſineſs | You uſed to think ples 


fore your buſineſs. 


Bev. And now, * beaven, 3 learnt to | 


think buſineſs my pleaſure. 


Cal. Rał. Ab, that's dhe ne gew e 


that is makin ng a fortune and rglling in money, my 
lord. But, 

not call on me, if you ever thought there was the 
leaſt ſhadow of an occaſion? You muſt be ſure 
that all 1 . e er at e 
6 

Bev. I am "dfiaes to you, colonel ; bo there 
| Fas not the leaſt neceſſity for it. 

Lord Riot. No, no; ſo it ſeems, I am very 
e to hear it. Will you look in upon us at _ 
mack's this evening, Beverley? N 
Bev. It will not be in my e | 

Col. Rak, We dine at the ilt-Yard COB dab | 
to-day, There is ſome Wen claret. Win _ 
_ goalong with us, Beverley?) 


Bev. Not now, I thank you, colonel; 1 am 


ing t Mr. Denier.. 
Lord Riot. Well; let us ſee you oon; ant 
forſake your friends, Reverley, . _ 85 
Cal. Rak. No; don't let us loſe you; come 
zmongſt üer my _ In the mean rim, 1 
wah you 


ſie a Riot * So do 1. - Good day, Beverley 2 
"ol. 
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Gl. Rak. Good day, good. day to you, 1 
verley/! Fi, | 
5 a f Lord Riot, ans Cal. Rakith, 


„ 

Bart: 5 . 255 153 Xt "nn Beverly, ame. 2 . 
Wiſh me joy l What do they bend Wel n. not to 
inſult me! No, no; their manner was frank, and 
Beatrty, and gortfial.— And yet, I thought "they 
behaved oddly on-the firſt ſuock of my affairs. But, 
perhaps, my?ſenfibility was too quick on that oc- 
caſion, and my confuſion on the breaking out of 
my misfortunes made me ſee every thing through 
a falſe medium. Ves, yes, J dare fay F wronged 
my W e 1 8 1 am heartily Saen at it. 


V1 255 1 — CL TS 
* Enter Caſh, |. 7 


b. E Oh, Mr. Beverley, your 1 I am 
glad J have found vou. I e juſt been at your 
houſe to dere you e theſe bills. They 

are indorſed by good men, and have not above 1 
fortnight or three weeks to run, fir. 

Bev. Diſcount, Mr. Caſn? What do you hd 
Nou know I never venture 70 do any thing of -that 
| ſort atpreſent ! 01 £5; 

Caſb. Not venture, Adead Wen faid, Mr. 
Peverley;: you: are pleaſcd to be pleaſant. * 
Der- IL wiſh you woutd pleaſe to be. 165 I 
am fo Lean affure you, Mr. Caſn. . 

3 What! you BYE t . the bills then? 
"06. Dabber the n names at the back! of them, 
ev. No matter. It dont ſuit us. | 
© Caſh. © It don't ſuit us, that's the er | 
eld anſwer in the negative. When you're come 

to that, I am ſure you won't do it I am forry for 

it—T ang iy ſome other N „ 
2 92 Exit. 
| Bev Yours! 7 Ne ow for Denies,” Going. 
. Enjer 


| Haz. Mr Beverly! one e word with peu, if you 


ee, "0 
Bev. (irning * Me: Hazard 1 Your tears; fir = 


Ha We bare 2 policy Here on Sir Francis 
| Wicket; inſũted for à year for twelve thouſand=— 
E 
of it. e n 

Be. My Sanne, Mir br Eo. 
Hax. If you pleaſe, - ſir.— There is a Nie 


premium, and fir Franeis is à very good life He 


was ſhewn at the coffee-houſ yeſterday —a very 
good life not above fix or ſeven and twenty 


little wild, indeed, but ſuicide. and the hands of 5 


* you know, are always excepted. 


Bev. I pretend to underwrite; Mr. Herard Do 7 


you. want to ruin me 1ntirely? © 
Hax. Ruin you! ha, ha, ha! ien phaſe. 


Mr. Beverley. Ti | | ys ps. 
Haz. Do you laugh . m6? TILT BY 
Hax. No, no—T don't laugh at 50u=bur upon 
my word you make me „Mr, Beverley. 
Poor ruined —— ha, ba nn you fill 
up the policy, fir ? | ORE) MEET] 
Big. No, not at 30 per 


Four application ar this time as impertinent—far- 
. ticularly impertinent, '” (turns aſide. 
Ha. Know my fituation ! Lord, how ſome folks 
ſwell on their good fortune! He is turning fine 
gentleman again already, I perceive. —Impertinent, 
<quotha! I with he would have ſet his name to the 
| policy, tho—1 would rather not have bad an Iſ- 

s e und however, __ the 


a, 


ol jeſt, faith—T with 1 Vas 3 1 — Way, 


Cem ſir. Von. 1 | 
my ſituation, and let me tell you," fir, I loo upon 
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42 THE MAN. OF, BUSINESS : 
worſt come to the worſt, we are ſure of little Abra< _ 


ham at laſt. Impertinent, infer! 5 {and 


Yo % 


: ih 15 3 Beverley alone, . 


This affront, among many other . 9 is 


brought upon me by my paſt folly and) impru- 


dence. Not only cenſured by the ſenſible and 


% 


the generous, but reproached by the baſe, ridi- 


d- by the malicious, and inſulted by, the 
meandll of mankind—confufion !—But it is: no 
wonder that I ſhould be treated contemptuouſly:by 
others, when my conduct has 1 27 8 me ſo 
thoroughi 7 deſpicable even to e be 


3 fy — 


Ang; 4. Apartment i in o Devier's Hee, 5 


* 7 * 
— — 11 


Enter Ly dia and Denier. 


Tyd. Nov, ceaſe, - 1. beſeech you, fir! [ red ES 


by urging me on a point ſo very diſagreeable, ren- 


der it too painful a taſſ to preſerve that 8 
for you: that I with to maintain 3 


Dien. Engaging Lydia How mych your re⸗ 
ſerve becomes you. Vet, let me flatter myſelf it 


18 mere eoyneſs and theſe little pruderies for ſo 


I will ſuppoſe them call forth new graces in your 


character, and revive the flame you Worm! a 
70 extingutth. e 

Tad. It/ is, however, with a pecufiar ill grace, 
firs. that yon now pretend to diſcover in me- theſe 


latent .qualificationg— Vou who ſeemed: lately ſo 


deſirous of recommending Mr. Beverley, and now, 
from what motive you know beſt, Hhonouring me 
with your ewn addreſſe. 


Den. Beverley eee is cony inced of my 


| inviolable friendſhip for him but it is no wonder, 


Lydia, that I, who had daily and hourly oppor- 
units of eee, your \perſaRions wh 


- : [FA == © 
Fe 
> E 


IHE MAN OF BUSINESS. 7 


be 1 more deeply ftruck, than he that faw* you = 
occafionally. 1 ſhould * not, however, ſuch is my 


Tegard for him, have urged my own ſuit, without 
being previouſly - aſſured of his abſolute indif- 


ference. 


+1 Tide ldi bee Bs that, beg Me Bever- 


ley's indifference, or Mr. Beverley's partiality, in 


this inſtance, is not at all material. I am placed 


in your family, it is true; and my ſituation in life 


is not as yet poſitively aſcertained. I was taught 
to believe, indeed, that I ſhould ere now have 


been received and acknowledged by my friends: 


but I conſider ſome late events as an earneſt of 


their ſpeedy appearance, and I truſt they will offer 


no violence to my inclinations. I am determined, 
at leaſt in my on breaſt; and be afſured, fir, that 


no intereſt, no farce, and ume, ſhall ſhake my re- 
| ſolution. nin n o9 aft tt 

O Den: Vour friends, alien: may Halla be 1 
n different opinion; and though I might not wiſh 
them to put any conſtraint on you, tbey will 
hardly be . the Fungus ſtate af ry De- 
cyerjoRk;> o Od 3/81 HON #1 * 940! 
Lyd. In you, fir, va intimate fiend, ſuch a re- 
flection is particularly ungenerous : yet do not 
preſume too much upon that notion, fir | What. 
ever I may think of Mr. 1 eee * leaſt: 
appears inclined to favour him. FE. 
Den. Riddles 1:ritidles; Lydia l: 

Lyd. You have not heard the late news then. 
He now / ſeems as much courted. by proſperity, as 
he wWaschut lately threatened by misfortunes: [and T I 
am this moment going with Mrs; 5 to give 
Mrs. Solding joy on che oi] n.. 
Den. And to congratulate Beverley 2: 1 TR 


:>Lyd.; Perhaps ſo—but be that as it may, oh 
N at leaſt, allow 82 ee * hr with 
* . 
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MG un as I may ſeem, fir, I would not viſk 
dear a ! ang. Þ Torn aff mu 


y I 
4 


= _ M Yr Heiler alm. 980 
Ku the s fond of Bereiter 1 ede 
fond yer: him—and when a ſentimental lady is once 
touched by a fond paſſion, the rage is incurable... 
But this ſudden turn ef fortune too in his fayvourms 
chat T warrant has its effect with her gold, gold, 
will have its weigkt -I fhall ſoon know the Parti- 
ticulars.— In the mean time, ſuppeſe I make a 
merit with Beverley of factifieing my paſſion to 
him. — He certainly likes her; . it will be a 
heap: piece of generofity to refign that which I 
have. no Ho >- of obtaining. I love to [huſband 
my good offices: ay, ay l that's the true policy! 
to gain the pe will ef others, without teuchin 
your own property. Make a {mall preſent to thoſs 
that you are ſure want nothing at all, and it turns 
to account, like money put out at Righ intereſt. 
And ever, ever open your purſe, and offer to 
lend to thoſe who you Know Ne: no occafion to 


borrow ot 3 | E ; 5 + ; A 1 * 5 2 
FOO og LOO ff. * . WS TIN 5 ̃ 2 
8 ber, beute, IBS ANTS 
FE 8 B V * STOLE KK ITE 48 
Hat B werley 1 you's welcome. | Good dap 16 
you u! nt nne 10 505 TT 
Bev. Good tay, Denier 0 Tas i impat dat em te ſee 


e Yes, + e . — ker 
Hb: long out of the houſe. But come3-'confeſs ho- 
neſtly, Beverley! Was this viſit wholly defgned 
for me? Was pot it E im * 


| | for Lydia? bs 43 5 15575 n. 3 * A ROK : 
Se e L hope the io! of ive 


: 25 an . ſuſpicion of 


THE- MAN: 9 3 SINESS * 
Den. Very well - and very. much at your ſervice 
1 af your ſervice, Beverley. 3118 n 

6 Bev. What do you mean? 
Den. I mean what E ſay— and 1 have been think- * 
ing too on what paſſed enen Be- 
yeriey. idatorturrney 
Bev. On what ſubject ? w | 5 
Den. Nay, na 5 there is but g one e e 
conſequence now, you know. But I am afraid 


you diſſembled with your friend à latie. Fou 


5 Hhould. be frank and genergus with me. £ he com- 
mere of friendſhip can't ſubſiſt without it; and I 
have that title to x Fi knowledge of what palles i im 
your breaſt, Beverley. 

Bev. It was then in a ſtate of inſurrection, and 

" f-was. nor b of 180 emotions, nor indeed, well 


able to marſhal or diſtinguiſn them: but vou 


| know I never ſcrupled to lay my heart open to you. 
Den. Why, to do you juffice, I believe your 
not being explicit, aroſe from the agitation of your 
mind at that inſtant, rather than from want of fin- 
cerity — and I was a little ſfow of apprehenfion on 


my part but now we perfectly underſtand each 


other.—I ſee you love Lydia: I am fare of it 
and out of friendſhip and regard to you, my dear 


Beverley—l frankly give up all my INS to 


her. 
Bev. Generous, generous Denier ! 


Den. Not at all—not at all—all my good offices 


with her friends, my correſpondents in India, Mr. 


Fable, and pg own family, you have a right to- | 


command. 

Bed. Your Le overwhelms ie How 
ſhamefully was I diſpoſed for a time to do ihjuſtice' 
to friendſhip ! I now deſpiſe the mean and narrow 


common: place maxims of our friends ng - off | 


from us. There is a jealox 
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on account of y + x ac- 
quaintance have given me Proofs of their good 


_ and your friendſhi Pp. is above all acknow- 
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en. 'F am happy in an occaſion 
| unqueſinabl regard for Vou. 


| . I don't doubt it: 2668, OL) nn 


. — Depend on WV 
en. My — dear eg eee 


; (Exeunt, preſſing bands, embracing, ann 
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Uu Fable and Chek. 9 + 


HIS way, this way, Check And ar 
you ſure, quite ſure this 1 is 9 


| 3 
" Check. Too true, fir. , - | | EY 


Fab. Speculated in India-ſtock, 81 you 0 


Check., To an incredible amount, fir! here's the 


particular, fir. 


Fab. Let me ST . i thai at. the ; 


| paper. )—Confuſion, and had you no 1 
or ſuſpicion of theſe tranſactions till now, Check? 


- 


Check. Not the leaſt item, fir. Little Smouſe 


the broker is but juſt gone, and ſays he has done 


more ſtock for my young maſter, than for half the 


reſt of the Alley, 

Fab. What imp rudence! What made | 
Check. High __ indeed, fir ! Sir Charles pu” 

cat of  Mincing-lane, and my young maſter, it 


| ſeems, have had the whole game between them. 


My young maſter is the bull, and fir Charles i is the 
bear. He agreed for ſtock, expecting it to be up 
at three 3 by this time; but lack-a-day, 
ſir, it has been falling ever fince,-You know the 
reſcounter day, fir; and if Mr, Beverley does not 
ay his differences within theſe four and twenty 


duck. 
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# THE MAN GF pUSTNESS 
Fab. It ſcarce fignifies what beeomes of him—a : 
1 But my friend Mr. Golding— 
bert. Ay, if Mr. Beverley fails, the Whole 
houte muſt Rift, fr. Having flood the late fun 
upon us, our credit was firmer than ever. —But, 
after a 8 in the Alley, our notes will no more 
paſs than al 8 7 
"Fab. Is Me. Bererle y wirhn ? 
_ Check. I thought I Dare him come in juſt as 1 


Was following you hither, Kr. 4 CT OL "tl N. | 
Fab. Let him know 1 defire 1 to 0 ſpeak wich him. 
_ 1 50 * N 
n nf 1213; Fable ones, SHES 3 


80 — T0 Gude Ak ſerious matters is playing with 
fire, I find. The, ruin I counterferret ts now be- 
co ming real; and the tieaſures T' embracett to 
reform Beverley, and fave my friend will only 
Horn to haſten their deſtruction. The fudden· 
_ neſs of che alarm confourds me. The ſhortneſs | 
lt ee tg on, your are here, e 


er. Beverk 
Bev. Ph acend our 


afure, | a | 
3 Fab. To witneſs Jour VI ere ebe s vet 
Ho comes it, ev 
145 


Nr 


ry, hoty comes it, I 
that you have hitherto kept 51 9 XS 
in the Alley, your-. infamous ga ling in in Thdia- | 
ſock ſo profound à ſecret Nom 1 Fi - 
Bev. Spare your reproathes, II. Fable! They | 
are needleſs, I know. all my fault, and all my 
miſery. Ruim and infary now fare” me in the 
face, and drive me to deſpair." The vain hopes I 
hat cheriſted of zv6!ding both are fruſttated; 72 
there is not at this moment a more pitiable object 
chan che wretch you ow ſee before Fou. 
Fab. Pitiable] And what part of Bur conduct, 
fit, has entitled you to compaſſion To that 
| ies which the characteriſtick humanity of 


this 


| THE MAN: OF BUSINESS 49. 
this nation has ever ſhewn to the unfortunate ?— 


Sometimes, indeed, to the imprudent 3 : 


you, fir, any claim to this? Lou, who have fo 
_ grofly abuſed the mutual. confidence between man 
and man, and betraved the important truſt repoſed 
in you— What! a banker! a banker, Mr. Bever- 
ey, not only ſquandering his own fortune, but 
playing with the property of others !—the pro- 
perty of unconſcious perſons ſilently melting away, 
as if by forgery, under his hands, without their 
oven prodigality And is ſuch a man, becauſe 
be is at length buried in the ruin he has pulled 
down on others, an object of compaſſion ?: No, 
fr, nothing is to be lamented but the mildneſs of 
dis puniſhment. | 
Bev. The yery atopic: of his: crime; the 155 
pungency of his guilt and remorſe, which put him 
upon a rack ſeverer than any penal laws could de- 
viſe, ſtill render him an object of pity. 7 
Fab. Tour remorſe and reformation, I fear, 
were but hypocriſy. Where was that ingenuous 
confidence that would elſe have prompted you to 
lay open this dark tranſaction, as well as the reſt 
of your unjuſtifiable extravagance? Vour candour, 
in that inſtance, would at leaſt have argued the 
ſincerity of your profeſſions, and afforded a real 
- proof of your penitence. . 
Bev. Oh, fir, do not attribute my ſilence to de- 
ceit! I had been taught to hope and believe that 
the event would have proved proſperous; and 
thought to have ſurpriſed you, and charmed Ly- 
dia, with my unexpected good fortune. But oh, 
what a cruel reverſe have I now to experience! | 
_ + Fab.” A reverſe; that the daily experience of 
thouſands might have warned you to avoid, rather 
than to. build your hopes on ſuch; a fandy foun- 
5 re The de of CT” riches flowing! in upon 
: — 


50 THE MAN OF BUSINESS. 


us, which might have ſcattered plenty over our 
country, ſuch adventurers as you, Mr. Beverley, 
have rendered the parent of poverty, and the 
means of almoſt general baakruptey. A ſimple 
individual to riſe to day worth half a million an 
undone man to morrow ! Are theſe the principles 
of commerce? Were theſe the leſſons which your 
worthy father tranſmitted to you! 1 or which 1 Be | 
inculcatedꝰ ; 
Bev. Have mercy, Mr. Fable; onde my 
fituation, and do not ſeek to aggravate the horrors 
of it I who ſo lately thought myſelf in the road 
to proſperity, hoping to retrieve my fortune, and 
redeem my character, now ſhortly to be branded as 
the moſt faithleſs of rg the baſeſt of a 
Diftra&tion ! 

Fab. Your fituation, Lown is Seed x but by 
what an unpardonable complication of depravity 
have you brought it upon yourſelf, Mr. Beverley! 
Not content with one ſpecies of enormity, but in- 

duſtriouſiy multiplying your ruin, and combining 
in yourſelf the double vices of a man of buſineſs, 
and a man of pieaſure! Gambling the whole 
morning in the Alley, and fitting down at night 
fo quinze and hazard at St. James's ; by. turns, 
making . yourſelf a prey to the 'rooks and ſharks 
at one end of the town, and the bulls and bears 
at the other! Formerly a young ſpendthrift; was 
contented with one ſpecies 'of | prodigality but = 
was reſerved for you and your precious aſſociates 
to compound this new medley of folly, this olio 
of vice and extravagance, at once including the diſ- 
ſoluteneſs of an abandoned debauchee, the chi- 
cCanery of a pettyfogger, and the dirty Trieking 5 

of a fraudulent ſtock-jobbing broker. 

Bev. Go on; go on, ſir! it is leſs than I merit, 
and I can endure it with „ My late hu- 

N | 8 mili- 
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| millation was but the prologue to my total ruin · 
Tbe moſt deſperate calataity: cannot now. alte me 
more miſerable. | 


Fab. Ob, Beverley! did ou but Wie the con- 


: fol ation I had in ſtore for you, 'the ſchemes I had 


formed to make you eaſy in your circumſtances, _ 
and happy in your love, you would ſtill DOOR, ve. 


5 prot: this cruel diſappointment. 3 
Ve. Happy in my lore !—Oh Lydia, 1 dare 


not even think of my prefumption in having aſ- 


pired to your fav our! 


Og 


Tab. Go young man. go to thoſe friends on 
h do you formerly placed fuch | reliance; and try 


What they will eontribute to deliver you from 
ruin Leave me a while - ſtudying to exert my 
weak endeavours to preſerve my friend gor, if they 
fail, ſtruggling to arm my mind wal orange 


ond Patin 


1 Where Mall 1 ee ee > to whom 


mall pl apply? My fituation'I fear is hopeleſs. 


The inhabitant of a dungeon, under Gs of - 


execution, is in a ſtate of e to . feel 
at this moment. 5 . 


4% Het 1 ble js 3 


T hou; MN be appears at this inſtant ſo very about, : 


18 00 but be touched by his agitation: and re- 


morſe.— Vet this is not a moment for paſſion, but 


85 reflection. The ruin, if not prevented, ſo tho- 
roughly overwhelming! The time ſo preſſing! My 


friend abſent! The property I can command, 


5 large and conſiderable as it is, not to be converted L 
into ſpecie directly What can be done? — Mr. 


Tropick muſt return me the money in his hands 
which T muſt now prevent his delivering, as well 


as the ſuppoſed letters to Beverley yet that will 


be far, very far from ſufficient how to make up the 


reſt chen! There is one way indeed - but is that 
H . 
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warrantable ? Lydia's truſt money.—Have I 2 
night, on any pretence whatever, to lay my hands 
for a moment, on that ſacred depoſit ?—And 

| yer, where would be the injury? I am ſure of re- 
placing the ſum before there is the leaſt proba. 

bility of its being demanded : and that reſource, 
in conjunction with others already in my power, 
would ſupply every emergency. My abſent friend 
would be refcued from eertain ruin, even the tran. 
greſſion of Beverley might be concealed from the 
world, and Lydia would fuffer no wrong, nor even 
be alarmed by ſuſpicion.—Ir ſhall be fo. ll ſee 
this broker and ſettle the matter immediately, — 
And yet, my heart recoils at this tranſactiop. 
The moſt pious frauds are at leaſt ambiguous ; 
and l feel it as the moſt cruel neceſſity to be driven 
do indirect means, even for the moſt generous pur- 
poſes. —But I have entangled myſelf by one 
_ crooked action, and! muft endeavour to redeem all 
by oy h VFC 8 75 


Another ms; in ah 12 Houſe. IS 
Euter Handy and Mrs. Flounce. 


Ha andy. Oh! if this is the caſe, 1 ſhall gire 
warning immediately. 

Mrs. Flounce. So mall I, I promiſe Werd. Ruined 
indeed in my mind it is a monſtrous piece of im- 
pudenee in theſe trumpery merchant- people to keep 
gentlefolks for their ſervants, like people of qua- 
lity.— Mrs. Golding quotha' —a gentlewoman of 
my genteel family—as wealthy a rope-maker's 
daughter as any m the city of Briſtol ! equal to 
Mrs. Golding, I hope, at any time. 

Handy. Equal, Mrs. Flounee! ay, and a great 
deal ſuperiour. An old worn- out bit of beggar's- 
tape, that binds the hem of quality !—imitating 

counteſſes and duckeſſes—endeavouring to ad FR pt 


* 


5 tis, Mrs. Flounce. 
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her vulgar weſt-country, airs to the meridian of St. 
James's—aping in her Briſtol manner, the airs 
and graces of perſons of faſhion—but. no more 
| like perſons of faſhion, than 4 Briſtol one is to 2 
diamond! 
Ars. Fluunce. Well! ſervice G as _ aps is no 
| inheritance, Mr. Handy—ſfo I ſhan't go into place | 
again—not I, truly] have taken a houſe at H 
den, and intend to ſet up a boarding-ſchook 0 
teach young ladies breeding. 
Handy. And you'll have great ſucceſt, 1 —_ 
As to me, my maſter was 
to have got me a good place in the India-Houſe; 
or to have ſent me out with the next cargo. of 
ek and generals to Bengal. — But now- he's 
_ ruined in the Alley, his intereſt I ſuppoſe is all 
gone —as well as his principal—eb, Mrs. Flounce! 
But this is always the caſe, when Lombard Street 
will travel to Pall Mall. Quite another latitude ! 
ls it not, Mrs. Flounce?— But odfo! here's ſome- 
body coming up ſtairs—we l ſettle this matter in 
the houſekeeper's room. Your hand, my dear! 
Mrs. Flounce. And my heart too, Mr. Handy! 
but I ſhall pick a quarrel with my lady, and "Ne 
warning as ſoon as ſhe comes home. 

Handy. To be ſure, Mrs. Flounce! There's no- 
ching more to be got in this houſe. We'll both 
give warning immediately; and we'll give up the 
month's 8 to the 2 8885 denn out of mere 


charity. Cas Ne 
uu, 4 Servant Followed „ Goldin 8. 


Gela. Mr. Fable not at home, d ye _ d 
Serv. But juſt gone out, fir. * 

Cold. Nor Mr. Beverley? 

Serv. No, ſir-. 


N Nor Mrs, Golding Deiche F 


8 
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Serv. My lady has been abroad with two other 
es moſt part of the nen but we expect . 
* home very ſoon, fi. | 

"Gold. Welk—well—as ſoon as 1 of them tel 
wre, let me * 3 
ne Lui, fir.” LE. 9] 5 = N len 
__ 1 olding alan, | 


Park eas, all this! 1 don't undbrſtaud one r 8 
1 kink heard or read of my friends, or myſelf, or 
my affairs fince I landed. Thou art in -a maze, 
| friend Golding ! But a man who comes home 
from che Indies, muſt expect at his return to meet 
with ſome new events to ſurpriſe him—his houſe 
burnt, his da er eloped, his fon e d in a 
fray, itn trap. af go little e The 
principal object of my voyage too has not yet an- 
ſwered, though in-other-points it has amply ſuc- 
ceeded. T long to ſes Mr. Fable, or . ee or 
mit wie E- er 6 have we here? 


5 Fuer Tropick. | 


What is your nes fir? 

Pop. To ſpeak with Mr. Beverley. | : But be is 
not at home, they ſay. — 6; ; 
— So it ſeems, fir. 1 

| Having ſome very — 3 with 
him, I muſt wh _ to wait for his return. 

Gold. I am concerned in Mr. Beverley's affairs. 
Pray, fir, what is Gave buſineſs ? You may truſt 
it to me, fir. 

Trop. I have letters of great apa from 
abroad to deliver to him , and ſome more for Mr. 
A 
Gold. From oats, from what part of the 
world? and from whom, fir? © + 5 

Trop. From India—from my old friend and ac- 


© als Os” LS NL T6 Jt 
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© Gold. Mr. Golding o here's an old friend and 


acquaintance of mine that I never ſaw in my od 


before. {4/ide.)——And 5 uw 5 Mick 
ing, F Lf 
Trop. Never better, fir. | 3 _ 5 ; 


* Hep: « 


Gold. Where is he at preſent, 7 WWW 


Trop. In India, Sir. 
Gold. What part of India! 1 
| 7. rop. Bengal. 


Gold. I don't how that ever I had hs a 
of ſeeidg Mr. e TOP what fort of a wan : 


˖s hedges": 
Trop. As good a ſort of; man as breathes, kr. 
Gold. Ves; but his perſon! 


_ Trop. Oh, as to his perſon, that is De Py 5 


enough—a little, wizen, withered, whipper-ſnap- 


ner old gentleman, ſhorter by the head and ſhould- 
ers than you or I, fir. A little merry man though 


many a curry have I eat in his company 


many a ſagar have little Goldy and 1 ſmoaked to- 


gether. EE 


| Gold. What you and little Goldy are particular 


Got then ? 


Trop. Very particular ; or he bandy nol have | 


entruſted me with - my preſent commiſſion, 1 be- 
Ne... 
Sold. What may that commiſſion be, 1 


Trop. Nay, I may tell you: and indeed the 
hs will ſoon be known by every body,—T am 


not only commiſſioned to deliver the letters I men- 
tioned, but charged with a very capital remittance 
from my friend Golding, configned to Mr. Fable, 
in favour of the young gentleman here, Mr. Be- 
verley, for whom I now came to enquire. 


Gold. And have you this pe. remittance ewith 


my at preſent, ſir? ; 
Trop. Yes, yes; I have. my 1 "Ss 
they are! ( clapping bis hand 10 bis 8 ) ſafe and 


ſound, 


werbe | 3k Ad IIS >. 
—— A — — — 
* 


ny — — — n — — 7 
eber 2 7 
4 5 1 * 1 
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found, I warrant Scr as s good as the Bank, 


fr. 
"Ge. 1 you! had this money area from 
Mr. Golding, you fay? . 
Trop. From his own. hands—from whom. elſe 
Mould I have it? 
Cold. Nay, how ſhould 1 know! But it is very 
el it is—very well. Be ſo good then, if you 
pleaſe, fir, to deliver this very” __— ſum of mo- 
wr ut me; or! . 
Top. To you? on * account, d! 
Cold. Becauſe, as you ſay, you had f it from me. 
Top. Why, who are you? 
Cold. The very perſon from whoſe own band 
- Joo confeſs you received it—Mr. Ws 
_ Trop. You, Mr. Goidicg! 5 | 
Sod A 4, 
Tyop. No, no—not you, 2 5 —chat will ne- 
ver pals, I promiſe you. 
Gold. Not Mr. Golding br, who the de. ; 
vil am I then? 8 8 
Trop. A damn'd rogue, 1 believe. Juſt now 
you ſaid, you did not know Mr. Golding ;/ and as 
foon as you heard I had: brought a conſiderable = 
fam of money, you are turned into Mr. Golding 
yourſelf.—But you may caſt your {kin again, old 
ſerpent. The trick won't take, I aſſure you. 
Gold. Trick This is the moſt impudent piece 
of knavery — Trick, indeed! I believe, there is 
ſome trick upon me here, if 1 knew what to make 
of it— l' have you taken up for a new kind of 
forgery ;- for bringing ma upon falſe en 


— 


Trop. And you infiſt pon it that you are Mr. 


Golding : 
Gold. To be fine, do. rn call the whole houſe 


P: ores euch of it. 1 e 
* ; n 7 = . + i Aan 
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Frop. And Mr. Golding, the true Mr: Golding, 


is really returned from India then? . 1 


Gold. To be ſure he i is. Can't you ſee, fir 2 
Nep. I have made a fool of myſelf a ſecond 
time — that's what I ſee but be who you will, Mr. 
Golding, or not Mr, Golding, I ſhall; not deliver 


dhe letters or money to you, old gentleman n 


o back again like a fool as I came,, to the old 
tool hes Jews WET turns Aa fools nne 
1 1 {66k 

SUN Y © Golding alone. 2 


* 


| What the ai Am I in India ill ae ? or rin | 


the moon? and myſelf and the people about me 
all lunatics?—Our affairs, they ſay are all in con- 
fuſion, and yet Beverley is going to be married. 


To whom I wonder! No matter who—the match 


= L intended, will be quite out of the. queſtion, — 
Another piece of ill fortune !—But, T am in the 
dark all this while—ralking of every thing, and 
_ acquainted. with nothing. Well! fince_ I. can find 
nobody; and get. no. intelligence at home, I. will 


ſeek for it abroad—by delivering my letters, and 


making; enquiries at Mr. Denier' (going) But 
ſtay ! here's a woman at laſt. My wife, I hope. 


—Hey ! how's this ? Do 1 ke e Mrs, N 


| hs = + BRED ur A © hb 
ne 4 rey Euter Ie. Carlton. Mtg 255 5 4 


1 | 3 


Of all _ women on earth, Mrs. ne 
Mrs. Carli. Mercy on me! W hat Go! fee? © Can 
== be Mr. Wiaterton'd” F 
"Gold. an | 2p 6 hb | 
- Mrs. Carli. Yes.. It is = 2: Rt CT OSS 
Gold. No, no, no, I tell 5 . 


ey 


Are aßt you Mr. * interton ? EY e Net, 


. Mrs, Carli. What |! ſhan't I 5 my kerle. 5 


: 95 PLS. 
: „ 1 
: * » 7 * * 


1 „ 9” 


— 
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Goll. Huſh !—I am glad to ſee you=You 
know me well enough—bur don't call me by that | 
name again for the Hfe of you tO 
* Mrs. Carli. Why your name is Wiiterton— 
isnt ar” g | 
Cold. Hit! Don't bawt - Cote way: Giri 
5 at door a little —and not a breath of chat name, 
1 charge 8 5 
Mrs. Carlt. Lots; Boes 3 ate the Hikttes with 
you What's the man fo much afraid ef; 
Gold. What moſt men are afraid 1 wife. 
Mrs. Carli. Your wife! , 
Sold. Ay; Mrs. Golding.” N ow * are fa- 
tified. 88 
Mrs. Carli. What ! * and ae o 
then after E 
Cold. 1 believe fo. I Was Mr. Gel before 
I went abroad but I fcarce know who 1 am, or 
what I , or where. 1 am, ſnce came back z 
gain. en 
" Mrs. Carli. 8⁰ this was "He hate wel- et we, 
poor ſouls, could never diſcover what Was become 
of you, Mr. Winterton—Mr. Golding, I deg 
your pardon, fir. But you need not be f > terrif 
E for I left Mrs. Golding o on a worn viſit, and 
me is not come in yet. 
Geld. In the mean wh. 16 us make the beſt 
uſe of our time then Where 1s my 1 5 
where is Lydia? | 
I. Carli. I left hes. with Ars, Golding, 
ou'll fee them both here. Preſently. * 
| Gold. That's well but we muſt be exutious— | 


How does ſhe do? 


Mrs. Carlt. As well as. can be expetied in her 
ſituation. 
Gold. As well as can bo expodted 1-—Whit do 
Agr mean ?—Her fituation Not undone, I Py 
"_ So Carli. . : 


Mr: Golding 
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Men. Crit. Only merh and cars m on 
". Guld.. In love! with whom; 
\ Mrs. Carlt. With the young gentleman of this 
bone Beverley. 
Cold. er !—Why he. is going. to deer 
x " the. Carli. 80 they 8 e 
Sul. But to whom do you know? 2, 188 
Mt. Carlt. To her, fir. e 85 
1 by bs ydia.? 17057 5 Hg 
Mrs. Searls. Yes: to be 7 42 e 


3 . between them, that I am half Fee | 
about Ni „ N y ag _— 
Sed. And 1 am Aue Ailtrated—diliratted | | 
with joy, Mrs. Carlton, 1, Frome, be praiſed 
Come, come; here is one 7 caged good ; ma 
however !—Leave young folks to themſelves, I 
ſay. What I have been labouring and ſtudying to 
bring about, have they ſettled at once. The very 
thing I could have wiſhed | Half the purpoſe of 
my voyage to India, and the meaning of the mo- 
ney lately remitted, for which Mr. F ie is ap- 
pointed truſtee, _ 
Mrs. Carlt. And does Mr. Fable know any thing 
of her relation to you, fir? 
Cold. Not a ſyllable—heayen be praiſed, not. A 
| ſyllable 1] was not willing to explain the matter, 
till I ſaw more likelihoed of my ſcheme's taking 
Place. — And now from what 'I can judge of his 
proceedings, it is lucky that I never truſted him. 
An old fox! a caterpillar! a viper! Beverley's 
| fole truſtee, and creditor. indeed 2. croco- 
dile! _ 
Mrs. Carli. But was it not a little cruel in you to 
keep us fo long in the _— Mr. 9 * a 
2 | 


LY 


6% THE Max OF BUSINESS. 


GH. Nay I have not been ſo much Blame 
a ben Mrs. Carlton, My firſt marriage with 
Lydia' s mother when P 445 an idle young fellow, 
was a fooliſh love büſineſs Land I knew hat my 
having a daughter abroad would have been an ob. 
jection to my preſent "wife's relations I-\ fairly 
kept the whole matter a ſecret.— Lydia's mother 
2 5 in child birth, and my pre fent marriage bav- 
ing taken place, duriog the infancy of "Lydia, . 
directed her to be educated by another name, un- 
der which I once viſited 8 2 and my. daughter ; in 
Ted be a1 the whole) affair But not a Word 

more 6fhe name or the büftheſs, I ehatge you 
5 9755 url. Not for che wid, "fix till you 
ee nie ft. an) 2251758 2: 
| Ars. Gold. (behind) Defire Miſs Lydiei to ſce 
the things taken out pt the coc, and! chen to fol- 
don mie ut the draveing 10 1 23M Kei $41 

"Mrs. Carl, Ha 2 the ladies are en al 
rr og Ty 

Gold: Wes I kear- my wife's voice. 1 and not 
have her ſurprize us tögetherfß. might appear | 
ſomewhat aukward and confuſed, perhaps. Tl 
run and give her the meeting but remember now, 
not a wry word for your 23 * re Mrs. 
Carlton! E 92 

e "rs. Carton alone. {a 


You may depend upon me, Hr. — Ah Me. Gold- 
ing, Mr. Golding ! There is no truſting to looks, 
T find. Who would have thought of your paſſing 
by a wrong name? Who would have ſuſpected 
ſuch a W deute ade king 9 3 


— * 7 
3 


— Euter Me. 4 Mrs Goldies 1 


n Gold. My dear love! I am tran . P 
fee you, —This is the moſt agreeable LED: 
0 13 . W holight 


. 
E 
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thought Ithe-taſt Mips that Same f in would: haye 


1911 


brought me nothing but letters —or, perhaps, a 


pagoda, or a monkey. at beſt. But, my. huſband !. 
my dear Jove:!--Oh my dear let: me introduce | 


à very agretable; enter ann 1lady: 19.y0u |— 


à young lady of fortune}andfamily—l aſſure you. | 


_ —Mythufbant,: my dear Shildd (i oducing Lygiz 
has dear, miſs Lydia Wintern! MD Agr 


136: Hal my taher.. Mr, Minton (fajns - 


aud, wt 3 bu = 10 f 2 8651111 32 rei 4 28 Qt 285 
Mr. Cold. She faints an ay—take, care of che 
cd 1: ir 31 3 203 bt $3 20 daun EN LEE rf | 35 oy 5 


An Maids enter and run 7 to aff Lydia: 


Lord! What's the meaning of this? She cried 
out, father! and called you Mr. Winterton. 


Gold. Yes—the did fay TOI: about. Bet- 


* ter On. 


Mrs. Carli. FER the poor child has very weak 
ſpirits.— Every little thing flutters her. And Mr. 


_ Golding 1s a little like her * ney, I think— 
eſpecially about the noſe. | 


Gold. Ay; may be fo—may be 9 my 


dear, ſuppoſe you take her into your chamber, 
and let her lie down a little to recover her ſpirits ! 


Mrs. Gold. Ay; we'll ſoon bring her to herſelf. 


again—this way, Molly—keep the eau de luce to 
her noſe ?—This is from riding backwards in the 
coach, I fancy—this, way, gently, Molly! gently. 


[ Mrs. Gold and Maids. lead out 11 | 


Maneni Mrs. Carlton and Golding. . 


Gold. So, ſo! Here was an eſcape! Murder | 


will out. 

Mrs. Carlt. Never fear, never fear, fic! I'll go 
in to Lydia directly let no body be about her but 
e as ſoon 28 the * Tl teach her 

her 


7 


8 able to Ire * td Mes, Golding - ſhe would 


B. REMAN of BUSINES SS. 
Her elitr" Atid Si Herdchs fight due, I warratt 


2 8 2 * * . 
You: A140 1 1 * ft Tr FELL 1 Te; n 
1 : 


Ob: Ay; 90 bo, „28 ſo, Mrs. Carbon! Take 


date, 1 Peſcech yon 2 För the falke of peace and 
Imetneſs keep this mütter u fecret I T ſfrall never 


chink herſelf urelli eheated, robbe, und un- 
donę.— And if fhe were ohe to. know Lydia Was 
= Gaughtér of tine, ſhe would ring it in my ears 

5 long as I live—a, ſmoaky houſe, and a ſcolding 
Wie you know/t=] need ſay no more—lIt.is a 
1 +: hell to inhabit one, and the devil himfelf 


. would fe Fee ich the hates... n (Exrent 
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az * 
A „ — 
7 x 4 | 
8 7 1 p45 "n=; 2 
1 5 i 0. i. te * LS, my 
> * * 
1 5 Denjer an aj plas. £4 "H 
t $ $ % | | A 5 5 ” 
4 and # * — - — 3 
2 ö * * 
1 * N 4 ? 1 > 4 N Boop 26. 


EE: Des 00 ſecure, 1 hy Me Jr you, fir. 1 put 


5 ua writ into ſure. hands. thoſe that will touch 
Man let bim be ever ſo ſhy—however, they had 


not much ado in this inſtance. They planted 


themſelves at the corner, ſtopt Mr. Golding near 

his-own door, and. told him their buſineſs: he 

went with them at once, and is nom dee with 
my, friend Snap in Shire Lane. 


Den. This comes from eruly intelligenee. | N 9 
W 0 general, AY: Bee Mu daun. it * 


krester advantage. 
Cep. But how did you. procure it, 1 5 You, are 
the firſt upon the roll I fearched the ſheriff's N 1050 
and there is nothing elſe out againſt Mr. 


or anybody connected with him. 


Den. Beverley, knowing me to be his. friend, 
3 to acquaint me with his diſtreſſes in the Al- 
ley. The natural conſequences of that adventure 
are Ohvious; and all my India n 1 - 
tances, ' and money tranſactions. ng 
es houſe, it ſtruck me with a panic but y 
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7 he was W gone bee 1 bad no- 
tice of Mr. Golding's return by letters from India, 
brought by the fame ſhips in which he came over. 
id.not loſe a moment,” I dare ſay he had not 
once entered his doors when the officers met him, 
and perhaps Beverley himſelf is not yet appriſed 
of his arrival. Am 95 1 — of 1 Mr. 
r 1 

Cap. A Cæſar, a Macbiavel, ' fir ! You know all 
the turnings and windings and narrow back ſtairs 
of the lau to. You! feel your oπn Way; and 
are client, counſel, and attorney, all in one, fir ! 

Den. And have you the deed ready, Capias ? 

Cap. Here ir is, fir, peruſed, figned, and ſet- 
tled by old Steady, of Lincoln's- Inn —an 1 excel- 
lent workman—and if we can prevail, on Mr. 
Golding to execute it, you'll come in for an 1 
clufive Hen upon his effects, inſteadt of compound- 
ing with the other creditors under a commiffion of 
bankruptcy, which E ſuppoſe will be taken out it 
leſs than theſe three” days. 149 

Den. Ay and under Which they will not 109 
five: ſhillings in the pound, perhaps —ſuch a rum- 
ble!—fign the deed'! tell him he muſt ſign it— 
His mind's unſettled: yet, and heil · be eafily per- 
fuaded—Befides, he' be glad to ferve a particular 
friend It can't affect him, you know the al- 
tignees will divide the remainder. I have been a 

conſtant friend to the kouſe—hell*be glad to re- 
turn theobligation, ance 1 Ln fall BPO wth legs 


„ | HE NY 


Cop. Let us loſe v0 eme, be aher be execures 
the Wn + > 
Den. Come Bong chef 1 T attend vou to Mr. 


5 „ 20 4 


Spap's. I have not ſeen Mr. Golding! fince his re- 


turn, and we ſhould viſit our friends in ther afflic- 


tibi, you * Mt. bo a 'Þ| Exeunt. 
vo p74 3 2 hs 2 I05 ber '#& 
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THE MAN OF BUSINESS: 65 
* Oe to a room in e . | | 


— 5 FI Fable and Sbap. 1 g 
Eb. i thing much to my eh no- 


a here to complain of, I aſſure you, Mr. 


Snap. I never was more comfortably lodged in 
my life, never wiſh-for better attendances or more 


convenient accommodation. 
Snap. We does all in our power 70 a Ra com- 


: pany,.fir —No body can do no more, you-know— 


eſpecially ſuch as behaves like gentlemen, like your 


| honour, fir—for-we-has\themi of all ſorts. Within 


this fortpight, there has been no leſs than four or 
five differemt lodgers in this very apattment.— The 


room is Venter bol for that matter. Let mie 


ſee, who was they? — An enſign in the guards; a 
poet man from ittle-Britain ; a” Scots actbr- 


man; an old battered lady from Soho; and —5 


very fine youny one from the New Buildings at 
Maro that's fre. and now we have the 


honour of your honowr to make up the e 5 . 


o 
Fab. I hope not to give you 1 much trouble, Mr 
Sag. No, no; vou knows” you ſoon wee 


liered Fare ſay, your bondur. 


Tas. Were my letters all delivered according 6 
ir 82 5 * . 

Snap. Every one, Er ; And "hl geiriefolks ſay 
they wilt be here preſentiy.— =? rhioks'T hears ſorties 


2535 8 pteaſe, Mr. Strap. Cu 
"op op x 2 + . chufcs {onie dene 
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66 THE MAN OF BUSINESS, 
_ Eu, Tropick. 


Fab. Ha! my friend; Tam. 3455 to ſee you. — 
Mr. Snap, good morning to you. 
Snap. Gentlemen, your ſervant. —Shalt I ſend: up 
a bottle of white wine, or a bowl of punch, - fir ? 
- Fab. Not at preſent, I thank you, Mr. Snap.— 
If any body elſe enquires for Mr. e be ſo 
good as to ſhe them up." | 
Snap. Iwl Fr ——Your ſervant—Gentlemen, 
your ſervant, | PR ON ON 52 5 [ 4 2 . 
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Fab. This is kind, my friend. You little goes. ht 
of my deſiring a riſir from Jo at this houſe, I de 
3 5 

7 op. TE ye, N 1 don't know what to 
make of all this. I don't underſtand you.— Vou 
may be an honeſt man, perhaps.—1 hape you are 
an honeſt man; but you loak very much Fr a 
rogue at preſent, I can tell you. Firſt of all, 
employ me in a damned ridiculous 441% 8 in 
which I have made a curſed fool of myſelf—and 
that is ſcarce over, than in comes a note from you 
at a ſponging- houſe, defiring me to come there, but 
not to aſk for you by your o/] name, What J the 
meaning of all this, maſter Fable * | 
Fab. No harm, I affure you, friend. bs . 
to the huſineſs you mention, I meant to 155 your | 
going, if, unluckily, it had. not been: too late; 
and, as to your not aſking for me here by my own. : 
name, I defired it, becauſe I am not here in my 
own right, but as the repreſentative of another 
perſon. „ 3 9 8 

Trop. Another perſon ! I underſtand you. leſs. and 
leſs. Why, Zouns, man, they can't arreſt EE 
: * oy » 


* 


— PPP f 233 . 
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Fub. No; but they may by miſtake; and j have 
humoured the miſtake, in order to ſerve the real 
party, and puniſh the raſcally ereditor. 11 © 
Trop. Who is a reakiparty. 55 and-who., 1s the 
creditor ? 
Fab. The writ was ſued out againſ Mr. Gold- 
| ing at the ſuit of Mr. Denier. I had but juſt 
ſettled ſome affairs very eſſential to Mr. Golding's 
Intereſt ; and did not know of his return till the 
moment I had placed him beyond danger. Com- 
ing home, however, in the duſk of Hon evening, the 
cCatchpoles lay in wait near the houſe, tguched me | 
on the ſhoulder, and preſented their authority. 1 
readily obeyed, ſubmitting to an arreſt in the cha- 
racter of Mr. Golding, and glad of an opportunity 
of expoſing the falſe protections. of 25 ane 
friend to the family 
Trop. Well, this ſeems: right engugh and yet, 
: ſomehow, I den t like it neither. I don't love turn- 
ing and doubling.—I love 0. go. ſtrait "forwards, 
Mra Fable! 157 © nk 
Fab. The beſt Tools will mind Dae you 
know. Have a little patience; we elk n be 
at the end of our r journey. | 


4 $3 14 * 
4 8 — * : ** 2 - \4 - * 
* 


Emer Snap... at) 58 


_ nap. More company, fir, Walk f Sen 
men; walk up, ladies. 'The tains? is a little Ki 
but there” 8 no danger. „ 


V 2 


2 IE 
Yo #F. 0 


"Enter Golding, Mrs. Golding; Mes. Carlton; Lydia, 
pat: TI Beverley: vd W- ot ao 
Moe oo Þ eff e eee 


do Jou.; = 
like my 1 new apartments 5 


ent: vos og > gas 
—— 2 a nw i : 7 .* 


> 


* 
* x ef 


char Thad any loffes in India? 


1 for your ſervice. 


* 


6 THE MAN Or BUSINESS. 
Sold. Like —1 like nothing I have ſeen. or 


heard: of you ſince my caming from the Indies. 


Out of doors, I hear, you have almoſt made me 2 
a T Hud, nn * 
© Gold: Have not you mans - elf 
entleman's ſole or you and creditor 2: : i young 
Fab. He has made me ſo, Lconfeſs. :: 1 1 
Gl And did not you perſuade him — 3 
tale of letters from me, loſſes in India, and 
the devil knows what, when you had no more au- 
chority to talk of me, than of the pope or the great 
? Had 1 N N me 
Ander me that, fir. ' 
Fab. No, Thad not. 
Cold. I told you ſo.- 


$f x 
: 
8 1 ED A 
bw; 
8 


bene. 


Fab. Never... | 
Sold. There again {=Didinor 1 tel you 51 
And what the plague did you mean by all thoſe 
Falſhoods' and forgeries ? Eh, Mr. Fable > 

© Fab. To ſerve You; and maintain 1 the credit of 
the houſe. 7 


Gold. And a very creditable way our lade are 


in, truly ! One moment I learn that you are our 
fole creditor ; ; and the next moment I find that our 
ſole creditor is ſo much in debt n that he is 
Jodged in a ſponging houſe. ä 
Fab. Very true; even ſo, fir. | 
eg. Pha! plague of your cool blood! I can't 
1 it. Why does not the man ſpeak out, and 
well the whole ſtory ?—Look ye, Mr. Golding ; he 
$a very honeſt fellow; 5 70 al 25 has dane Was 


"Geld. Oh ho, fir! Are you there, old Smoke-a- 
pipe What, my old friend,” that eat curries and 
xed e * me at __ ate you 
Came 


— A SOT AGE ˙ A ARE GA $a -10 1.1 * ——— A, A PR in 
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came aging Where che e fent- by 

vou? | . 

: Trop. There, old Fable; you Fee what a pretty 
bave:made. 
Fab. Mr. Golding will len be you beter, 
and entertain a proper reſpect for you. 

Call. Tum finely entertamed by you both. 'You 
ſpeak for him, and he vouches for you and I dont 
know what to make of either of you. But, to come 

do a right underſtanding, be ſo good as to tell me, 
Mr. Fable, whether you did not receive a very large 
remittance from India; an favour _ 1 "ROY 
lady? 

"Fab. 1 did. | 1 

Gold. Very Hl Ya muſt know then, fir, 
that her friends have appointed me joint-truſtee, _ 

with a power to pay the whole ſum into her own 
hands immediately. She has a preſent occaſion for 

at, and deſires to receive it directly 

Hd. I do, I do, ſir, in order co apply it for the 

relief of Mr. Beverley. 

Bev. Generous, - too generous Lydia ! Ruin 
ſhoul# The prevail on tne to touch a ſingle doit of 


" Gold. Pleaſe to let us s touch it, however, Mr. | 
Fable. + Bos 
Fab. Impoſſible. 7 
Sold. Impoſſible ! How fo: Pp You received i 
ſafe did not you? | 
Fab. I do not deny it. 
Gold. Where is it then? | | 
Fab. Not in my hands at preſent ; nor ean 1 10. 
vance any part of it within this fortnight or three 
Gold. Three weeks . can't dur three days, | 
or three hours, fir. | 
Bev. My Lydia defrauded too {z-Confation ! 
Mrs. Carl. The child's money gone! 
I —. 5 . 6 1 Trop. 


: . 


it. 


* THE MAN OF BUSINESS. 
Trop. What the plague! ! Can't Bos producer the 
money, Fable? 
Fab. | cannot, indeed, Gn. G 
N rep. Friend! Don't call me your — et 
am not your friend never will be You: friend— 
never ſpeak to you as long as I live.. 
Bev. Are theſe your leſſons of morality, Mr. 
1 Fable: Have you reproached me for intemperate 
indulgence of my paſſions, while mw were your- 
delf ng deliberate yillainy? gl 1s 
Sold. Ahl he has embezzled tlie money, 145 
— as I live —Who' A n Nour 
ſervant, ſir Ll 


+ 8 


Enter Devier gnd Capias. - 
af 


dew; Your s; fir. Lam forrj, Mr. Golding, t. Jo - 
have been reduced to the neceſſity of taking ſe dif- 
agreeable a ſtep as this may appear to y 
Gold. Diſagreeable? not in the leaſt diſag reeable; 3 
I take it rather kind of you, nd I am. very glad to 
| oy „ od bf 
Den. lam, happy to find you conſider the mat- 
ro ſo fairly. I had rather have avoided 4 but 
being adviſed that it would eſſentially promote my 
antereſt,” and not affect your own, Lhope you will 
excuſe it, and indeed rejoice at an opportunity of 
giving a preference to a friend, inſtead of in- 
wolxiu him with your common acquaintance. 
Sold. Hey-day! What now? Have I loſt my 
ſenſes, or every body about me loſt theirs? I don't 
underſtand a word Foul Jay, what Jou, mean, or 
n you drive at. 
ap. My client — to. the bill of Middleſex, 
arne out againſt you, and ſerved on you yeſterday 
evening, under which you were arreſted, And are. 
now in Mr. Snap's cuſtody. 55 
Cold. L areſted — here f is ur. Sp? Here 


bn E | 


* 


houſe ! FCC 
5 5 | Euer 
+ - 4 
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Re 35 2 * Enter, e 6 72 


Snap. Did your honour call, 4 | e 
Gold. Pray Mr. Snap, did you arreſt me laſt 
night — Did Je ferve 8 writ Ns, me, Mr. | 
Snap? 
* Not 1 fir ot vpon Your honour 
arreſted Mr. Golding. en LT... 
Fold. Mr. Golding 80 it Ken am not 
come to myſelf again yet then Mou, Mr. Sagat, 
did you help to ſerve the writ, friend? (o. „ 9 5 
WK) 
: — Sdeath, Mr. Capias, chere ſeems' to "Ne 
ſome miſtake here. 
Cap. Truly there doch appear to bare been, A 
wile” arreſt. - + 7 7 505 8 
Snap. Not at all, 9 FD, 3 Mr. Golding 
well enough. — 1 here he ſtands! (pointing to Fable) 
I ſhewed him the writ, and be. came along with me 
at once. Did not you, ür? 
Fab. I did. —T ſubmitted to go with you, ink 8 
ing it might be of ſervice to my friend, and a 1 , 
niſhment | to his falſe-hearted creditor. * by 
Trop. This action looks honeſtly of old Fable, 
after all - and yet the ns den Know WRT 
to make of him. — HO 
Gold; Nor Poeither, 366497 2:07 2067 onal 
Bev. But Denier's reachery I could! not have 5 
believed it! 
Sold. No to be ſure! but vo mall pl Y it, 
. fied (zo Denier) and to your coſt too, 1 protmiſe 3 
you! I'll ſue you for damages, ind Mr. Fable hat 
bring his action [or falls imprifonment vel 
Puniſh you,” cM Ni ,t. 
Den. Indeed! it is etc v00K about me then 
But you had beſt have tet the bufiteſß ſleep - 
I have my revenge in my om hands, F 0 
—1 have a little pacquet here 8 
Cold 


4 
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Gold. Well! what of that, fir? 
Den. NO oi 2 little neus from 


Bengal. 

Dey. Very 1 to. a. certain 3 not a 

hundred mile from this place at preſent. . 
(Looking. at * a 

Mrs. Gold, How! what 1 

Fab. What does he drive at? 5 

Geld. I wiſh he'd be quiet. 5 5 

Den. When you have : peruſed. this dener, Mrs, 

Colne | 

| Mrs Gold. Well; ſir! „% ogra 

Den. Vou will find, madam 4 

Gold. Don't believe a word he ſays! ! 

— Mrs. Gold. You won't let me hear what "A 

200845 

N Your gentleman! bis fears overcome him. 

But Pl put him out of his pain in an inſtant. 

This letter, madàm, arrived it ſeems by the ſame 

ſhips with Mr. Golding, and will inform you, ma- 

dam, that this grave old gentleman has had a con- 

nexion in India with another lady — 

Mc. Gald. My huſbandd 

Sold. (alide.) Obiplague! Im bey, 1 wil 5 

and undone . 

Dien. That this young bar, no other than n his 

hter—; 

Mrs. Gold. Lydia! Fes 3 
Den. That my correſpondent i in. 9 * 1s 
his friend, conſigned her to my family, knowing 
our connection and acquaintance with your own— 
and that Mr. Golding himſelf forwarded the late 
remittance in her favour, meaning to give a co- 
lour to an intention he had formed of ' marrying 
Miſs Lydia to Beverley All theſe: circumſtances 


een, e as * of. e 85 
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his letter, thinking that Mr. Golding had no ob- 


jection to my being acquainted. abs them. Read, 
read, 'madam ! [Gives the Letter. 


Cola. (aſide) Dead and buried I with I was at 


: Bengal now, or in the black hole at Calcutta 


Fab. And ſo this laſt confidence, like every 


other, you have. eee 47. Is this Foo vin- 


dication? 
Den. No, but my revenge, fir exported. from 


me by great provocation—Before you open an ac- 


count againſt me, ſee that you are able to anſwer _ 
all my demands upon you. Take care of the 


main chance—As to your action at law, my. friend. 
Capias here knows I may deſpiſe it. If the 


officer has made a falſe arreſt, let the officer an 


ſwer it.— I have no concern but to take care of 
myſelf you know; fo come along Mr. Capias! 
Cp. I attend you, fir. [ Ex. Denier and Capias. 
Bev. Fool that I have been ! falſe as my other 
friends appeared, I ſtill ee enen an entire confidence 
in His fidelity...  -:: 
Tab. Sordid, ene e 


Mrs. Gold. Here s baſeneſs and treachery ! (after 


reading the letter) Was ever any thing ſo ſcanda- 


lous! Wed children, intrigues in India, and 
ladies in a corner! 
Bev. Well, but Mrs. Golding— 3 
Mrs. Gold. When he is at home and bis 9925 


mily, he is as grave, and dry, and ſoher as a judge, 


forſooth ! and yet when he gets abroad he can be 
as gay, and as prodigal, as a young nobleman. juſt 
come to his title and eſtace. 


Fab. He may have been to blame, madam. 5 


but— No 


- quangering his fortune, and what was my right, 


1 Mr. 


Mrs. Gold. To blame, Mr. Fable! What! FOR | 
were his India voyages then! this was bis buſineſs 
at Bengal! theſe were his large remittances truly l. 


\ 
\ 
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Mr. Fable, upon kept madams, Eaſtern ede 
black- a- moor harlots, and natural children! 
Mrs. Carlt. Nay don't ſay that, Mrs. Gold. 
ing! Miſs Lydia was born in lawful: Wale I 
 afſure you, madam. _ 
Mrs. Gold. What! bas be got two wives. then 1 
Mrs. Carit. No—dear me, madam— Miſs Ly- 
+ dis s mother was dead and buried e his mar- 5 
riage with you, madam. -. 
Bev. My Lydia's abit: 18 eee 
Shock her no further I beſeech 7 madamn 
Mrs. Gold. Do you, neat have been well 
treated, „„ | 
Bev, The ſtory is but new to me, e bed 
the main particular is Mr. Golding's firſt marriage, 
which, I apprehend, has been kept ſecret merely 
from the notion of its Belag b. e to Ke ad 
family. | 
+ Mrs. Gold. And 4 15 this the caſe; fr? 18 
- Gold. It is indeed ro kitcher 3 I Wore: | 
you—l ſhould haye e the ani to 8 ſure 
but — 2 
8 ay” Eds | Enter Di,” 
2 Wk : one muſter Check below axes for 
one 1 5 Fable. 5 
Fab. Oh, defire him to Fa, up, oh Now 
ſet your heart at reſt about 1 my conduct, friend. 
Trop, You muſt make all matters. clear then: 
for at preſent. I don't half underſtand you. 
Fab. Here comes an ee 5 


Enter Check; 


well Check, have you ſettled the bulnek 3 
Check, I have, fir. Mr. Beverley's differences 
are all paid. I have acquittances from the parties, 
and the whole account is our fir. *VI 
e Amagzement! 9: e 
Gola. 
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Bold. What is the: money gone that way then? 
None of it embezzled ! Eh; Check : 
bect. Enibezzled ? Renn bleſs your 1 . 
* has made free to borrow the money left in his 
bands indeed: but then he has applied all that 
he could command of his own into the bargain: 
Embezaled indeed! No, no; Mr. F able cheats no- 

body but himſelf, fir: 

Fab. Every. particular, Mr. Golding, 1 am ready 
to explain. I ſhall ſay nothing in vindication or 
apology for my conduct. The motives on which 

I have acted are obvious 
Dy. So they, are ſo thay: are - PRES Give 
me your hand, old Fable! give me your hand! I 
Tee you are an honeſt fellow at laſt, and 1 am not᷑ 
aſhamed to acknowledge you: . 
Coll. And I am much obliged to — I have 
enough and more than enough to Rand the ſhock 
of our affairs, repay you with iutereſt, and eſta- 
bliſh our credit; for, thank heaven, I have been 
employing my time abroad better than my young 
partner has done at home: 


Mrs. Gold. Oh you have been very finely em- 


ployed to be ſure | 
Fab. Come, come, this ſhould be a day of ge- 


neral happineſs ; as an inſtance of your univerſal 


good opinion of me, let me have influence enough 


to make peace between Mr: and Mrs. Golding 3 
and as an earneſt of their reconciliation," let them 
give their joint conſent to unite Lydia and e 
and ratify their happineſs ! 

Bev. Mrs: Golding !—fir ! 

Mrs. Gold. What fays her fine papa to it? 


Gold. Why, if Lydia- 
Mrs. Carl. 8 bleſs 5 ſhe doats on 1 | 


Lyd. Yes, I will own, my dear father, that the . 
change in Mr. Beverley has removed the only ob- 
jection that I could ever make to him; and I wil 
L 2 ä n 
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not bluſh to confeſs that the future happincls of 
my life depends on him. 

Fab. Then every thing 1 is adjuſted. give you 
| Joy, my friends. 
Trop. And I give you joy too. You have puz- 
zled me confoundedly, I confeſs—l ſaid you were 
an honeſt fellow—[ knew you were an honeſt fel- 
low at bottom but it was a damned long way to 
the bottom for all that, old Fable. | 
Fab. My conduct has been myſterious, I con- 
feſs, friend—perhaps, in ſome degree culpably ſo 
but whenever I puzzled you, be aſſured I no 
leſs embarraſſed myſetf. Fhe leaſt deviation from 
the ſtrait path is Wendel with difficulties; and 
though I have always meant honeſtly, and thought 
I acted uprightly, L have had ample reaſon to en- 


perience rhe convenience and neceſſity, a as. __ as 
the 1 of truth. E 
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Spoken by. Mrs. BULKLEY*. _ 


HE N aa: are o'er; dy Ane we're ould, 
FThro' moral ſtrainers, to refine the 1 peg 

Ale the field of comedy to'glean oo 
From what the author did, or did not meanz 

Or, in gayer mood, on malice bent, 

Quite topſy-turvy turn the bard's intent. 
Shall we, ye eriticks, to night's play deride? 

Or ſhall we, ladies, take the milder ſide? AER 
_ Suppoſe ſor once we leave the beaten an Vids "7, 

And try, by turns, the harſh and gentle nete; | 

A kind of critick country-dance'begin ; 

Right hand and left, crofs over, figure in! Wee 

The critick firſt ſtrikes off, condemns each e 

The tale, the bard, and thus he vents his ſpleen: 

While books lie open on each mouldy ſtall, 

Bills plaiſter poſts, ſongs he ings . 

At ev'ry corner hungry minds may feed, 

Wiſdom cries out, and he that runs may read. 

On learned alms were playwrights ever 92705 

And ſeraps of poetry their daily bread. 

Ev'n Shakeſpeare would unthread the novel's maze, 


— 
$ = * 


Or build on penny hiſtories his/ plays. BF HON 
From paltry ballads Rowe extracted Shore, Fob for 26 
Which lay like metal buried in the ore. . 


To jump at once to bards of later days, 
What are the rifforaſf of our modern Poe F 


* On account of the length of this Epilogue, many 7 lines are 
key on at the Theatre. | 
Their 
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Their native dulneſs all } in books intrench ; 7} 
Mere ſcavengers of Latin, Greek, and F ch, 
Sweep up the learned rubbiſh, dirt, and: duſt, 
Or from old iron try to file the ruſt, 
Give me the bard whoſe fiery diſpoſition _ 
Qulickens at once, and learns by intuition; 
Lifts up his head to think, and, in ante, 
Ideas make a hurly- burly in it; 
Struggling for paſſage, there ferment and bubble, 
And thence run over without further trouble; 
Till out comes play or poem, as they feign 
Minerva iſſued from her father” 8 brain! * 
Be all original ſtruck out at once 
Who borrows, toils, or labours, i is a dance: 'Y 
Genius, alas] is at the loweſt.ebb ; 
And none, like ſpiders, ſpin their a 3 35 
What wonder, if with ſome ſucceſs they ſtrive 
Wich wax and honey to enrich the hive. 
If all within their compaſs they devour, | _ 
And, like the bee, ſteal ſweets from ev'ry Bower? 
Old books, old plays, old thoughts will never do: EEE 
Originals for me, and ſomething new!”  ,- 
New? (cries the lady) Pr'ythee, man, Ink done | 
We know there's nothing new beneath the ſun, 
e e like the ſpider, from your proper brains, 
And take at laſt a cobweb for your pains! | 
What is invention ? *Tis not thoughts innate i 
Each head at firſt is but an empty pate. nj 
*Tis but retailing from a wealthy hoard 
The thoughts which obſervation long bas ſlor'd, 
Combining images with lucky hit, 
3 ſenſe and education firſt admit; 
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Who, borrowing little from the common ſtore, 
Mends what he takes, and from his own adds mee 
He is original; or inſpiration | — 
Never fill'd bard of this, or other nation, - _ 
And Shakeſpeare's art is merely imitation. 5 
For tis a truth long prov d beyond all doubt, 


Where nothing's in, thete's nothing can come Re . 
Modes oft may change, and old give re, 


Or vary betwixt London and Peru; i 

Yet here, and every where, the general frame. 

Of nature and of man is ftill the ſame: 7 
Huge ruffs and farthingales are out of faſhion g _ 


But ſtill the human heart's the ſeat of paſſion : r 


And he may boaſt his genius ſtands the teſt, 
Who paints our paſſions and our humaurs bel, 
Cenſure not all; to praiſe let all aſpire; ; 
For emulation fals the poet's fire. 8 
Put not one grand extinguiſher on plays; 
But with kind ſauffers gently mend their blaze, 
While other licenc'd lotteries prevail, 5 
Our bard, by tickliſh lottery, tempts a ſale, __ 


Prints the particulars of his Muſeum, Wt „ 


And boldly calls the publick in to ſee em: 
Their calculation muſt his fate reveal, 
| Who ventures all in the dramatick Wheel, 
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